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Snter Leonato gouernour of^JMejftrtci\ fanooen hk rvjfe> Hero 
bit daughter , and Beatrice hu nteccjtvith a. 
wcjfenvcr. 

Leon it o< 

f $^%$& I carne in this letter , that don Peter of Arragoa 

comes ni g^ r to ■ 'Medina. 

SSti - IStS* Me ^' ^ e 1S VC1 ^ ncarc &y tHfejfe was not three 
leagues oix when T left him. 

Leon*. How manygentlerpfn haue you loft in this acTion* 

(Jncjf.Bin few of any fort,and none of name. 

Leonx. A victory is twice it felfe, when the atchiuer brings 
homcful numbers: I find here 3 that don Peter hath bellowed 
much honour on a ybng Florentine called Claudio. 

(Jlfejf. Much defend oft his part, and equally remembred 
by don Pedro ,he hath borne himfelfe beyond the promife of 
his age,doing in the figureofalamb^he feats of a lion, he hath 
indeed better bettrcd expeftation then you mufl- expett of me 
to. tell you how. 

Lei* He hath an vnckle here in Medina will be very much 
glad oFft* 

Meff. I Viauc already deliuered him letters, and there ap- 
pears much ioy in lym.euen fo muduhat iov could not fliew 
it felfc modeft enough, without a badge of bitterneffc. 

Ler> % Did he breake out into teares? 
• Mc(f. In great meafare. k [ y i^^j-ii; Q^^0^^B^\ 
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Leo. AkindoucrHowo^ 
th cn thofc that arc fo wafbt, how much better is it to weepe at 
ioy,then to ioy at weeping? ^ 

Teatr. I pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd from the 
warres or no? 

Meffen. I know none of that name, ladic, there was none 
fuch in the army of any fort. 

Leonato What is he that you aske for neece? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Benedicke of Padua. 

lMe$. O hee^s returnd, and aspleafantas euer he was* 

Bea HcfttvphisbillshcrcinMcffina, and cballengde 
C upid at theFhght, and my vncles foole reading the chalcnsc 
iubfcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at die Burbolr I 
pray you,how many hath he kild and eaten in thefc waires* 
but how many hathhc ldldiforindeedelpromifcd toeatcall 
of his killing. 

Leo. Faith neeceyou taxe Signior Benedicke too much 
but heele be meet with you,I doubt it not. 

Aiejf. He hath done good feruice lady in thefe warres. 

Teat. You had mufly vittaile,and he hath holpe to eate it, 
be is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent fto^ 
macke. 

Mef. Andagoodfouldiertoo,?ady. 
Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to % 
Lord? 

UUejf. A lord to a lord,a man to a man,ftufft with al hono- 
rable vertaes. 

Teat. It is fo indecd,he is nolefle dien a fluff man,bmfor 
the fluffing. wel,wc are ai mortal!. 

Leo. YoUmuftnot, fir- miftakcmyneece^ there is a kincf 
ofmei y wan e betwixt Signior Benedicke and her, theyneuer 
meet but there's a skirmifh of wit betweenethem, 
Teat. Alashe gets nothing by that,in our laft conflift^oi his 
fiue wits went halting off,and now is the whole man gouerml 
with onc.ib that if hehaue wit enough to keephimfelfwarm, 
kt him beareitfor a difference between himfelfand his horfe,. 
£>r it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be knem n a reafona- 
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We crcatarcwho is his companion novtfhe hath eucry month 
a new fworne brother* 
Meffl IftpofTtblc? 

Beat. Very eafily po/Ttble,hc weares his faith but as the ft- 
fliion of his hat,it euer changes with thenext block* 

'Meff. I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 
. Bel No, and he were, I would burnc my ftudy but I pray 
youwhois his companion? is thereno yongfquarer now thai 
will make a voyage with him to the dwell? 

Mejf. He is moft inthe companie of the right noble Uau- 

Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a difeafe, heeis 
fooner caught than the peflilence, and the taker runs prefent- 
Jv madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he hauc caught the 
Bcnedi&,it will coft him a thoufand pound ere a be cuied. 

Mejf. I will holde friends with you Ladie. 

Teat. Do good friend. 

Leon. You will neuerrunne madde niece. 

Beat. No,nottillahoteIanuary. 

Mejf Don Pedro is approacht. 

'Enter don T'edro, C/audio, Benedicke, Bafthafar 
mdlohn the kajiard. 
Veim Good fignior L eonato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : thefafliton of the world is,toauoyd coft,and you in- 
Counter it. 

Leon. Neuer came trouble to my houfe, in the likencfle of 
your gnacc, for trouble being gone, comfort fhould remaine: 
but when you depart from mce , forrow abides, and happines 
takes his leaue. 

Pedro You embrace your charge too willingly : Ithincke 
sis your daughter. 

Leonato H er mother hath many times tolde me fo. 
Tened. Were you in doubt fir that you askt her? 
Leonato Signior Ben edicke,no, for'then were you a child. 
Pedro YouhaueitfoilBenedicke,weemay ghefle by this, 
wkt you *ire > being a man, ttuely the Lady fathers her felfes 
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be happy Lady , for you arc like an honourable Father. 

*Be. If Sigmor Leonato be her father, flie would net hauc 
his head on her fhouldersforallMeflinaasIike him as (he is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior Bene- 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Hene. What my dceie lady Difdaine! are you yet liuing? 

Be^t. Is it poflible Difdaine fhould die,wnile fhe hath l(uc& 
mecte foode to feede it, as Ggnior Benedickc? Curtefie itfctfc 
rauft conuert to L;ifdaine ; if you come in her prefence. 

r Bcne. Then is curtefie a tume-coate, but itisccrtainelam 
Joued ofall Ladies, onelieyou excepted: and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for truely I louc 
none. 

Beat. A deerc happineiTc to women, they would el fe hauc 
beene troubled with a pernnious futer, I thanke God and my 
cold blood, I amof your humour for that* I had rather hearc 
my dog barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues me. 

Bene. God keepe your Ladiiliip ftil in that mind , fo foiue 
Gentleman or other fliall fcapea predeftinate feratthtface. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it vvorfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

r Bene'. Well,y ou are a rare parrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beafl of yours. 

'Bev. I would my horfe had the fpecd of your tongue, and 
fo sjoorf a continue!*; but keep your way a Gods nanie,Lhaue 

'Beat. You alwayes end with a iades tricke, I knovve you of 
olde. • 

Pedro That is the fumme ofall: Lconatp,fignior Claudia, 
n?d fifrnior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato,hath inuited 
you all, I tell him we fhalHLw here, at the leaft a moneth, and 
lie heartily prai^s fome occafion may dctairie vs longer, I dare 
fyvearehc is no hypocrite, but praics from his heart. 

Leon. Ifvou fweare, my lord, you fliallnotbeforfworne, 
feunee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconcilcdto the 
Prince your brother : I owe you all d'wetie. 

I thanke vou, I am not of many wdi&$#tu3#aak« 
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Leon. Plcafeityour grace lcade on? 
fedo YourhandLeonato,wcwilgotogether. 
* cxewt. ManentBenedteki^ Claude 

Clan. Benedicke,dtdft thou note the daughter of Sigruor 
Bene. I noted her not,but 1 loolete on her, (Leonato? 
Clan. Islbenotamodeftyongla die? 
L 4ene Do you queftionmeas an honeRmanflioulddoe, 
fbrmyf^eWiudgement ' orwouldyouhauemefpeakc 
Ky cu P ftome,asbfing aprofefled fyrantto their fex? 
Claudia No,I pray thee fpeake :m fober iud|ement. 
'Bene Why yfaith me thinks fliecs too low for a hiepraife, 
toobroWnefor^ 

lie this commendation 1 can afFoord her, that were fhee other 
then flic ls;ffie were vnhanfome,and being no other,but as Lhc 
is, I do not like her. 

Claudia Thouthinkefl lamin fport, I pray thee tell mee 
trucliehowthouhk'fther. • 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 

Claudia Can the world buie fuch a iewel? 

3^ . Yea , and a cafe to putte it into, but fpeake you this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowtingiacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare. finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter ; 
Come,in what key fliall a man take you to go in thefong? 

Ctaudio Inmineeie , fhee isdiefweeteft Ladiethat euerl 
lookton. 

Bened. I can fee yet without fpe&acles , and I fee no fuck 
matter : there* her cofin, and flie were not po{Teft with a fury, 
exceedes her asmuch in beautic, as the firft of Maie dooth the 
lafl: of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
bandjhaucyou? 

Ckudio 1 would fcarce truft my felfe, though I had fwornc 
■ n . . mrarie.ifHero would be my wife. 

Bened. Ift come to this ? in faith hath not the worlde one 
man but hcvill we.are his cappe with fufpition 5 fliall I neuer 
fee a b^cheller of three fcore againe?go to yfaith,and thou wilt 
needelthrunrtWinecke into# y.dke, weare the print of it, and 
figh awayfundaiesJooke^don Pedro is returned Id fceke you. 
^bulvv • Snter 
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Enter don Pedro, Iohn the ba&trd. 

Pedro Whatfecrcthathheldyouherc, thatyoufolWcd 
not to Lconatoes? 

We**. 1 would your Grace would conftrainc me to tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allegeance, 

Hen You hearc,Count Claudiojcanbefecrctas a dumb 
man , I woulde hauc you thinkc Co (but on my allegiance, 
marke you this,on my allegiance ;he is in loue, with who?nov? 
that isyour Graces part: markehow fliorthis anfweris, with 
Hero Lconatoes fhort daughter. 

Clan. If this were fo,fo were it vttred. 

"Bened. Like the olde tale, my Lord, it is not Co, nortwas 
not fo : butindcede,God forbid it ftiould be fo, 

CUudio Ifmypaflion change not fhortly, Godforbidit 
Ihould be otherwifc. 

Pedro Amen, if you loue her , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

fiaudio You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth ITpeakc my thought. 

Claudio And in faith,my Lord, I fpoke mine* 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, myLordc, I 
(poke ttiine. 

Clan. That I loue her,I feele, 

Pedro That fhe is worthyj know. 

Bened. That I neither feele how fhe fliould be loued , not 
know how flielhouldbe worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the ftakc. 

Pedro Thou waft euer an obftinate herctique inthedc- 
fpight of Beauty. 

Clau. And neuer could maintaine his part, but in the force 
ofhiswil. 

'Bene. That a woman conceiued me,I thankc her : that (he 
brought me vp, I likewifc giue her mod humble thankes:but 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle in an inuifible baldricke, all women ftiall pardon mee : 
becaufe I will.not doe them the wrong to miftrufl: any, I will 
doe my fclfc the right to truft none : and the fine is , (for the 

which 
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which I may go the fin£r,) I will hue abacheller. 

Pedro I fhall fee thee ere 1 die, looke pale with loue. 

*Bcne. Withanger', withfickenefle, or with hunger, my 
j orc | not with loue : prouethat cuerHoofemcfre blood witH 
loue then I will get againc with drinking, picke out! mine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne and hang me vp atthe doore of a 
•brothel houfe for thefigtie of blmde Ottpid: 

Pedro Wcl!,if euer thou ddft fall from this faith, thou Wilt 
prooue a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do,, hang me in a bottle HIcm Cat, and fhoote at 
rne,andhcdiathitsme, l^thitnie claptcbthefliomidcr, and 
calld Adam. ' ; i \ - ' • ^VJd.i&i :;, i 

Tedro Well,ns time fhal trie:in time.the Guage bull doth 
beare the yoake. h ' n, ^ teifi bft^sbmj^*! m§ i yvcii 

Bene. The Guageibuttxuay.&utif ener'the- (enisle Bene- 
dickc beare it, p!u eke off the.huIJlhOTnes^^d &t them in my 
forehead, and let ihe be vilcily paiiit6(i//>iand r in jfocfcgreatfe^. 
ters as they write Jhere is good horfcito'Jnteib'hjt thei"h figni- 
fie vnder my fig^r^h^yoJ* i^a^ fee Jfefe'edrctce thernai'ried 
man. ^ -,'r - ,?h'y-y: ?'t»Io<>d & riliw i/jami uiti suij.-^A 

CUudio If this flioukl euer happefe jAbff wwildft be horn 
niadde. ■ ' : ; . - ■ :iM:>>;ix\< - . ' \ h 

^^ Pedro Nay, if Cupid haue ncrtfpcntali' life ijuiuer ih Ve- 
nice^thou wilt quake for jhisOiduly- .■ r t - 

Bened. I lookefer an eatthcjuaketQO then, 

Pedro Well, yo& willtemppn^eAviththehowies , in the 
meane time, good fignisir^eiiedid^e j, j;q>airetQ Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him % \yi\l netfeilehim at fup- [ 
pr^l^iiifleede he hath made great pi'^hrotion > 

'Bened. I haue almoft matted enough inmeeipr; fuche an 
Emfeajage, and^Icpmmityou. tfi? V Jt&riv* . , c 
To the tuition of God r from mv houfe if I had it, /V- 
yedro The fixt of Inly * y^UFlp^i^^diBenedic^^t 
Bened Nay mockc not^ mockqnot, the body of your dif< 
courfe is fometime guarded,w^ 

are but fhgntly bafted on neither, ere flowtold ends any 
turther, examine ym^lmmmd fo Meaue you. e$&£ 



Ct*H<lio My licgc , your HigWffc nowc may doc mec 
good. f 

7>tdro My loueis thine to teach,teachit buthow, 
And thou fhalt fee how apt it is to learne 
Any hard lefTon that may do thee good. 

Clan. Hath Leonato any fbnne,my lord? 

Pedro No childe but Hero,fliccs hisonely hcirc? 
Doofl: thou afFeft her Claudio? 

Clmdio O my lord, 
When you went onward on thisended aftion, 
I lookt vpon her with a fouldiers eie, 
That likt,buthada rougher taskeinhand, 
Than to driue liking to the name ofloue: 
But now f am rcturnde,and that warre- thoughts^ 
Hauc left their places vacant:in their roomes, 
Come thronging foftand delicate defircs, 
All prompting mce how fairc yong Hero is, 
Saying I tikt her ere I went to warres. 

Tedro T hou wilt be like a loucr prefently, 
And tire the hearer with a bookc of words, 
If thou doft louc fairc Hero, cherifh it, 
And I wil breake with hir,and with her father, 
And thou fhalt haue herrwaft: not to this end> 
That thou beganft to twifl fo fine a ftorie? 
- Clan. How fwcetly you do minifter to louc, 
That know loucs griefe by his complexion! 
Put left my liking might too fodaine feeme, 
I would hauc faludeit with a Ion ger treatife. 

Tedro What need the bridge much broder then the flood? 
The faireft graunt is thenece/Titie: 
Lookc what wil feruc isfintis once,thou Iouefh 
And I wil fit thee with the remcdie, 
1 know we fhall haue reuelling to night, 
I wil affume thy part in fome difguifc, 
And teil faireHero lam Claudio, 
And in herbofomeilevncbfpe my heart, 
And take her hearing prifoner with theforcc . 
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And ftrongincounter of my amorous talc: 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 
And the conclufionis,freihalbethine, 
In pra&ifc let vs put it prefently. exeunt* 
Enter Leonato and an^oldman brother to Leonato 

Leo. How now brother,whcre is my cofen your fonne Jiath 
he prouided this muflque? 

Old He is very bufie about it, but brother, I can tell you 
ftrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 
Leo. Are they good? 

Old As the euents ftampes them but they haue a good co- 
uer:they (hew well outward, the prince and Count Claudio 
walking in a thicke pleached alley in mine orchard, were thus 
much oucr-heard by a man of mine : the prin :e difcouered to 
Claudio that he loued my niece your daughter , and meant to 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found her ac- 
cordant , he meant to take the prcfent time by the top, and in- 
flantly breake with you of it. 

Leo Hath the fellow any wit that told you this? 

Old A good i harp fellow,! wil fend for him, and queftion 
him your felfe. 

Leo. No,no, we wil hold it as a dreame til it appeare it felf: 
but I will acquaint my daughter withall , that flic may bee the 
better prepared for an anfwer,ifperaduenture this be true: <ro 
you and telhir ofitrcoofins, you know what you haueto doe, 
O I cne you mercie friend,go you with me and I wil vfe your 
shilhgood cofin haue a care this bufie time. exeunt. 

Enter fir lohnthe baflard.and Conrade his companion. 
mShre & J * ^ S °° dyCCre m >' Iord > wh y ™ you thus out of 

fJrtL n ° T Cm r ' m AC ° CCafi ° n that h ^> 

tore the ladnelle is without limit. 

C#». You fliouldhearereafon. 

Ioh* Andwhenlhaueheardit, what bleflW brings it? 

vnderbaturne) gocft about to apply a inorall aiedieine, toa 
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mortifying mifchiefe:I cannot hide what Iam;I muftbefad 
when I hauecaufe.andfmiieatnq mans iefts,cate when. 1 haue 
ftomack,and wait for.no manslcifure: ficep when lam drow- 
f(e,and tend on no mans buGnefle Jaugh when I am mcry^and 
daw no -man in his humor. 

Con. Yea but you mud not make thefullfhow. of this till 
you may do it without controlfment , you haue of late floods 
out againft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impofhblc you ihould take true root,but|>y 
the faire weather that you make your felfyt is needful that you 
frame the feafon for your owne harueft. 

John I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a rofe.in his 
2;race, and it better fits my blond to be dilclaiifd of all, then to 
talhion a eanage to rob loue from any:in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a flateringhonelt inan)it rnuft not be denied but L 
am i plain dealing villaine J am tr.u{ted with a muffehand en- 
fiaunchifde with aclogge, therrore I haue decrced,not tofing 
inmvca2;e:if I had my mouth I would bite:ifl hat! my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: m the mean Uraejet me be that 1 am,, 
and feekc not to alter me* 
Con, Can you make no vfe of your difcontenti - . ggjggg 
John im^kcarivfeofit/orlvfeitoiily, 
Who comes hereevs hat nevves Borachio^ 
TLnterltoracjoijO. 
For. Icameyonderfromagrc^ifupper, theprinceyour 
brother is royally entertain d by Leonato , and I can giue you 
inteHteence of an intended m^iage. . r .. r ii\ 

tohn Wil it ferae for any model to build milchiefe onrwhat 
is hefbr a foolc that betro thes himfelfe to vnquietnefie? 
Bor. Maryit is your bothers right hand, 
John Who,themoftexq.uilit^ Cbudio? 
• S^.' Euenhe. , . ' , 

hhn A proper fquier,and who,aftd who,w hich way looks 

^ Bor Mary one Fero the daughter and heirc of Lcouwto. 
hhn A very forward] March-chicke, how came you to 
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B or Being entertain d for a perfumer , as I was fmoaWng a 
muftvroom<? s comes me the prince and Claudio , handin 
hand in fad conference: I whipt mc beh ind the arras,and there 
heard it a°ree«l vpon , that the prince ("Mould wooe Hero for 
himfclfc^and hauing obtain d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 

Comexomejetvsthither.this may proue food to my 
difpleafure , that yong ftart - vp hath all the glory of my oucr- 
throw:if I can crofTehim any way,I bleUe my fclfc euery way, 
you are both fure,and wil affift me. 
£onr. To the death my Lord. 

John Let vstoth6 grearfupper, their cheer e is the greater 
that I amfubdued,wonIcl the cookc were a my mind, fliall. we 
k° p rouc whats to be done? 
Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exiu 

Enter Leonato fa brother jois wife y Hero bis daughter >and 
'Beatrice his neece^anda kinfman* 
Leonato Was not counte Iohn here at fupper? 
brother 1 law him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! ucuer can (ec 
him but T am heart-burn d an hower after, 
- -Mero He is of a very melancholy difpofition* 

Beatrice lie were an excellent m:,n that were made iuft m 
the mid-way between him and Benedick.the one is too like an 
image and faicsnothing,and the other too like my ladies eldcft 
fonne, euermore tatlirig, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Signior 
Benedickesfice, 

'Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle > and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winnc any wo- 
man m the world if a could set her o- 0 od will, 

Leonato By my troth nee^ce thou wilt neuer get thee a huf- 
band,if thou be fo fhrewd of thv ton<mc. 

brother Infaith ihees too curft. ° 

Beatrice Too curft is more then curft , I (hall leflen 

B $ God* 
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Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curO: cow 
(hort homes, but to a cow too curft , he fends none. 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 
homes. 

Beatrice Iuft,if he (end me no husband/or the which blefc 
fing J am at him vponmy knees euery morning and euening: 
Lord,I could not endure a husband with a beard on hisfacfc,! 
had rather li e in the woollen I 
Leonato You may light on a husban d that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What fhould I do with him, drefle him in my ap~ 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman? lie that hath a 
beard, is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, is leflTe 
/ then a manrand he that is more then a youth,is not for me,and 
he that is lefle then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
eucn take fixpence in earned of the Berrord, andleadehis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then ,e;o you into hell. 
Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diuell mecte 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and. fay, get 
you to heauen Bcatrice,getyou to heauen, heercs no place for 
you maids ,fo deliuer 1 vp my apes and away to faint Petenfor 
the hcauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellcrs fir,and there 
, Hue We as mery as the day is long. 

brother Wellnecce/l truft you will be rulde by your fa- 

'Beatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens ductie to make curficrand 
fay,fathcr,as it pleale yourbut yet for all that cofin Jet him be a 
handfome fello w,or elfe make an other curfie ; and fay, father, 

asitpleafeme. . 
Leonato Well nccce,! hope to fee you one day fatted with a 

husband* „ ' * it 

Teamce Not til Godmakemen offomc other mettal then 
earth, would it not gricue a woman to be ouer-mafterd with 
a pecce of valiant dufeto make an account of her life to a clod 
ofwaiward marie? no vncklc,ile none: Adams fonncs arc my 
brethren , and truely I holdc it a fmnc to match inmykan- 
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Leonato Daughter,rcmemberwhatl toldyou/if the prince 
do folicite you in that kind,you know your anfwer. 

'Beatrice The fault will be in the mufique cofin, if you be 
not wooed in good time : if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafure in euery thing,and fo daunce out the an- 
fwcr,forhere me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a meafure,anc! a cinquepace: the firft fuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and fill asfantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modeft ( as a meafure)ful! of ftate and aun- 
chentrv, and then comes Kcpentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fafter and fatter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofin you apprehend pacing fhrewdly. 
Beatrice 1 haue a good eie vnckle , 1 can fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leonato The reuellers are entring brother , make good 
roome. 

£nter prince /Pedro 9 C/audio,and r Benedic^e > and ; Balthafer 3 

or dumb Iohn. 
Pedro Lady will you walke about with your friend? 
Hero So,you walke foftly, andlookefweetly, and fay no- 
- thing,I am yours for the walke, and efpecially when I walka- 
way. 

*Pedro Withmehi your company. 
Hero I may fay fo when I pleafc. 
Pearo And wbenplcafeyoutofay fo? 
Hero Whenllikeyourfauour, for God defend the lute 
ihould be like the cafe. 

Pedro MyviforisPhilemonsroofe, within the houfe is 
loue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould be thatcht. 
Pedro Speake low if you fpcake louc. 
Tene. Well,I would you did hke me, 

iMar. So wouldnot Iforyourownefake,for Ihaucma- 

toy ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 

Uk*r. lfaymypraiersalowA 

Bene* 



'Bene, Iloueyouthebetter,thc heareMrriaycry Amen. 
tJKarg. God match mc with a good daunccr. 
Halth. Amen. 

tMam, And God keepc him out of my fight when the 
daunce is done : aniwer Clarke. 

Baltb. No moi ewords,thc Clarke is anfwered. 

Vrjula I know you well enough, you are fignior Antho* 
nio. 

Aniho. At a word I am not. / 
VrfuU I knoweyoubythewaglingofyourhead. 
Aniho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. h 
TWa You couldencucr doe him fo ill well, vnlelleyoUs 
were the very man : heereshis drie hand v.p and downc , you 
arehe,youarehe. 3 • • 1 

Antho. At a word Jam not 
' Vrfuh Come,come,doyoJ thinkeldonotknowyouby 
your excellent wit'ean vertue hidcit felfe'go to, mumme,you 
are he, graces will appeerc>and theres an end. 
Beat. Will you not tell me who tolde you io? 
Bened. No.youfhall pardon me. 
'Peat Nor will you not tell me who you are. 

ou tofthehundredme.ytalcs:weI, thiswasfigniori>cuGdiclc 
thatfaidfo. 

Bened. Whatsbe?. u * ' 

. -Beat. I am fureyou knpw fen? well enough. , . 
Bwi Notl,belceueme. 
Best. Did he neuertrake WWS h! 

they laugh at him.and bcate him : I am luic he is 
Twouldbehadboordedme. nu-.mwh-itvou 
B<*. Whenlk^ 
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Beat. Do,do,h£fe but break a comparifon or two on me, 
which peradueture,(not markt,or not laught atjftrikes him in* 
to meldncholv,and then theres a partnge wm^ faucd , for the 
foole will eatc no (upper that night : wee rauit follow the lea- 
ders* 

Bene. Inraery good thing. 
- - Beat. Nay, if they leade to any ill, I willleaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

Iobn Sure my brodier is amorous on Hero,and hath with- 
drawn her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her,andbutone vifor remaines. 

Toracbio And that is Claudio * I kno we him by his bear* 
ing. 

John Are not you fignior Benedicke? 

Qau. You know me well, I am he. 

Iobn Signior,you are very neere my brotherin his louc,hc 
is enamourd on Hero,Ipravyou diifwade him from her, fbe 
is no equalLfor his birth, you may doe the parte of an honefl 
man in it. 

Claudio How know you he loues her? 
Iobn I heard himfwearchis affection. 
Borae. So did I too,and he fwore hee would marry her to 
night. 

Iobn Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet flaXi 
Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 
But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of Claudio: 
Tis certaine fb,the Prin ce wooes for himfelfe, 
Friendfhipis confhnt in all other things, 
Saue in the office and affaires of loue : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues* 
L et euery eie negotiate for i t fclfe, 
Andtruftno Agent : for Beauty is a witch, 
Apinft whofe thai mes,faith melteth into blood: 
This is an accident of hourely proofe, (dicke 
Which I rmfiriifted not : farewcl thereforeHero. £W*r Bcve- 

Benedicke Count Claudio. 
" Claudio Yea,thefagrie, 

C Bene. 
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Bex*. Come,will you go with me? 
C (audio Whither? 

Bene. Euen to the next willow,about your owne bufines, 
-county : what fafhion will you weave the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine?or vndcr your ahpe> like a 
Lieutenants fcarffe? you muft wcarc it one way,for the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

fclaudio I wifTi him ioy of her. 

BenccL Why thats fpoken like an honeft Dronicr i fo they 
fell bu'lockcs : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fcr- 
ucd you thus? 

Claudia 1 pray you leaue me. 

Benedict Ho now you {hike like theblindman, twasthe 
boy that flole your meate ,and youle beatc the port. 
Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 
Benedicke Alas poore hurt foulcnow will hee crccpe into 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me.andnot 
know mec: the princes fooklhah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title-.becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am apte to doe my felfe 
wrong: T am not fo reputecUt is the bafc(thoughbitter)difpo«. 
fltion of Beatrice, that puts the world into her perfcn, audio 
^iuestue out* well/ile be reucnged as I may. 

Ent er the Prince jlcro, Leonatojohn and Borachio y 
and Qonr'&de. 

tpidro Now fignior,wheresthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Benedicke Troth my lord , I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame,] found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him*, and I thinke I tolde him true,that your grace 
had got thegoodwil of this yoong Lady,and 1 offred him my 
company to a, willow tree,either to make him a garland^s be- 
ins; foriaken,or to binde him vp a rod,as being worthie to bee 
\vblpt. 

Pedro Tabewhipt,whatshisfault? 

Br^dkke The flatte tranfgreffionofa Schoole-boy , who 
being oucr-ioyed with findinga birds rieft,fhewes it his com- 
banioii^nd he fleales it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a truft a tranfgrcffionPthe tranfgref- 

iion. 
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fiomsintheftealer. . :,: 

Benedicke Yet it hadnotbeenc amiile theroddehad been? 

made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 

himfelfe,and therodde he might haue bellowed on you,who 

(as I take it) haue ftolne his birds ncft. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to Gng, and reftore them to the 

jpwner. 

P "Benedicke Tf their finging anfwer your faying, by my faith, 
you fay honeftly. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to ycm.the Gen- 
tleman that daunft with her. told her Ihcc is much vvrongd by 
you. t 

Bened. O fliee mifufdcmcpaftthcinduranceofa blocker, 
an oake but toth one grecne leafe on it,would haue anfwered 
henmy very viforbegannc to alTume life, and fcold with her? 
fhe tolde me,not thinking I had beenc my felfe ; that I was the 
Princes iefter, that I was duller than a great thawe. huddleihg 
iefl: vpon ieft, with fuch impolfible conueiance vpon me. that 
I ftoode like a man at a marke , with a whole army fhooting 
atmc: fliefpeakespoynyards,and euery word flabbes : if h^r 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no lin- 
ing neere her,fhee would infect to the north fhrre: I wouldc 
not marry her, though fhee were in do wed with al that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgreft, (lie would haue made Her* 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talke not of her, you (ball find her the infern,\U 
Ate in goodapparell, I would to Godfomcfchollerwoulde 
coniure her, for ccrtainely .while fhe is heere, a man may hue 
as quiet in hell,as in a fan&uarie, and people finne vpon pmv, 
pofe.becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquic^ 
horrour,and perturbation followes her. 

8 -ner Claudio and Beatrice. 
Tedro Lbokeheere (becomes. 

Benedict Will your grace command m*any feruice to the 
prides end? Iwillgo on thefliglueftarrand.nowfothe An- 
tipodes that you can deuife to fend mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurtheft inch of Aha : brin^vou 

C 2 %he 



thelength of Prefter Iohns foot: fetch you a haireoffthe treat 
Chams beard : doe you any embaflage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, vou haue 
noimploymentforme ? 

Pedro None,butto defire your good company. 

Benedict^ O God fir, heeres a difh I loue not,' I cannot in- 
dure my La die Tongue. exit. ,->' 

Pedro Come Lady,ccme, you haue loft the heart of fi *n£- 
or Benedicke. 

'Beatrice Indeed my Lord,he lent it me awhile, and I gaue 
him vfe for it, a double heart for his (ingle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well fay 1 haue loft it. 

Tedro You haue put him downe Lady,you haue put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So T would not he fhould do me, my Lord,left I 
fhould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought Countc 
Cbudio,w horn you fent me to feeke. 

Pedro W hy how now Counte,wherefore are you fad* 

Claudio Not fad my Lord 

Pedro How then? ficke? 

Claudio Ncithef,my Lord* 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke,nor merry, 
mor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, andfomething 
of that iealous complexion. 

Pedro Ifaith Lady, I think your blazon to be true,though 
He be fworne,if he befb, his conceit is falfe : heere Claudio, I 
haue wooed in thyname,and faire Hero is won,I haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
spavriage,and God giue thee ioy. 

Leonato Counte take of me my daughter.and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A 
anen to it. 

Beatrice Spcake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silence isthe perfefteft Herault of ioy,I were but 
little happy if I could fay,how much? Lady, as you are nwe, 
2 am yours, Igiueawaymyfelfeforyou, anddoatevpon the 
.exchange. 
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Beat. Spcake cofin,or(ifyou cannot) flop his mouth with a 
kifTe,and let not him fpeakc neither. 
<Pedro Infaith lady you haue a merry heart. 
Beatr. Yea my loid I thanke it,poorc took it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care,my coofin tells him in his eare that he is in 
her heart 

Man. Andfo (he doth coofin. 
^ 'Beat. Good Lord for aliance : thus goes cuery one to the 
world but Land I am fun4>uint,I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice,! will get you one. 
'Beat. I would rather haue one of your fathers gettingrhath 
your grace ne re a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide coulde come by them. 
Prince Will you haue me?lady. 

'Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies, your grace is too coflly to wearc euery day : but I 
befeech your grace pardon me,I was born to fpcake all mirth., 
and no matter. 

Prince Your filence moft offends rncand to be merry,beft 
becomes you , for out a queftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower. 

'Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
was a ftarre daunft , and vnder that was I borne, cofins God 
giueyou ioy. 

Leonato Neece , will you looke to thofe things I tolde you 
©f? 

Beat I crie you mercy vnclc, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirited lady* 

Leon. Theres little of the melancholy element in her my 
tord,fhe is neucr fad, but when (he flecps,& not euer fad then: 
for I haue heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappines,and wakt her felfe with laughing, 

"Pedro She cannot mdure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato O by no meanest e mockes al her wooers out of 
fiite. 
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Prince She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 
Leonato O Lord,my lordjf they were but a wecke married 
they would talke themfelues madde* 

Prince Countie Claudio, when mcane you to *oc to 
church? ° 

Clau. To morow my lord,Time goes on crutches.til Louc 
haue all his rites. 

Leonato Not til monday, ray deare fonne, which is hencea' 
iufl: feuennight,and a time too briefe too, to haue al things an- 
fwermy mind. 

Prince Come ; you fliake the head at fo long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio,the time fhall not go dully by vs, I 
wil in theintcrim, vndcrtake one of Hercules labors,which is, 
to bring Signior Benedick and the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taine of afte£tion,th one with thothcr, I would faine haueit a 
match , and 1 doubt not but to fafhion it,if you three will but 
minifler fuchafliftancc as I /hall giue you direction, 

Leonato My lord,! am for you,though it coft me ten nights 
vvatchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord* 

Prince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft office,my lord,to help my cofin 
to a good husband. 

Ttrince And Benedicke is not the vhhopcfulleft husband 
that! know: thus farre can I praife him,he is of a noble rtrain, 
efapprooued valour,and confirmde honefty, 1 will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that (he (hall fa! in loue with Be- 
nedicke, and I,with your two helpcs, wil fo praftife on Bene- 
dicke , that in difpight of his quicke wit,and his queaficfto- 
macke,he fhall fall in loue with Beatricenfwc can do this,Cu- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory fhall bee ours, for we arc 
the oncly louc- gods , goe in with nice, and I will tell you my 

drift. <*it* 
Snter John and Boracbio. 
hhn It is Fo,the Countc Claudia fhall marry the daughter 
jofLeonato. 

Bora. Yea my lord,but I can crofle it. 
r lohn 
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lohn Anvbarre,anycrotTe,any impediment will be med- 
cinSe to me,I am ficke in difpleafure to hjm,and whatfoeuer 
coS rangeseuenlywithmine, how 

canft thou erode this marriage? 

Bar. NothoneftlymylordMfocouertl^thatnodaiW 

nefty fhallappeareinme. 
•o John Shewmebriefelyhow. 

Bar. I thinke i told vour lordfliip a yecre fincc, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the w alting gentlewoman to 

Hero. 
lohn I remember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafonable inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies cnamber window. 

lohn Whathfeisinthattobethc death of this mariage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you tb temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, fparenotto tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Ctaudio,whofe 
eltimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated ftale, 
fuchaoneas Hero. 

lohn What proofe fhall I make of that? 

'Bor. Proofe enough,to mifufe the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
tovndoeHcro, and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
jffue? 

' lohn Onelyl© difpight them I will endeuour any thing. 
Tor. Go theii,find me a meet houre,to draw don Pedro and 
the Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
loues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen'd with 
the femblance of a maid,that you haue difcouef d thus:thev wil 
fcarcelv beleeue this without trial!: offer them inftances which 
fhall beare no lefle likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
vvindow,heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Clauc!io } & bring them to fee this the very night before the in- 
tended weddmg,for in the mean timej wil fofaftion the mat- 
ter,that Hero fhal be abfent and ihere foal appeere (uch feem- 
ingtiudi of Heroes difloyal tie, that iealouiie (hal be cald aflu- 

ranee 
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ranccand al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

lohn Grow this to what aducrfciffuc it can, Iwill putitin 
praftife : be cunning in the working this,and thy fee is a thou- 
land ducatcs. 

Hor. Eeyouconftantinthcaccufation, andtny cunnin* 
inali not (name mc. * 
lohn I will prefendy go Icarne their day of marriage, exit 

Enter Hencdicke alone. 

Bene. Boy. 
c Boy Signior. 

Bene. 1 n my chamber window lies a booke, brin* it hither 
to me in the orchard. ° 
Boy. I am here already fir. exit, 
'Bene. I know that,but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gaine. i do much wonder,that one man feeing how much an 
other man i> a foole,when he dedicates his behauiours to louc, 
wil after he hath laught at fuch fliallow follies inothers,becom 
the argument of his ownefcornc, by falling in loue, and fuch a 
man is Claudio, I haue laiowne when there was no mufiquc 
with him butthedrummcand the fife, and now had he rather 
heare the taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue walkt ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nights awake earning the fafhion of a new dublet:he 
was woont to fpeake plaine,and to the purpofe(likean honeft 
man and a {buldier)and now is he turnd ortography,his words 
are a very fantafticall banquet , iuft fo many ftrange difhes : 
may I be fo conuerted and fee with thefe cies? I cannot tell, I 
thinkenot: J wil not be fworne but lone may transfbrme me to 
an oyftcr, but ile take my oath on it, till he haue made and oy- 
ftcr of me, he Ilia!! neuer make me fuch a foole: one woman is 
faire, yet I am well $ an other is wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuoiiSjVet I am wekbut till oil graces be in one woman, one 
woma flial not com in my grace: rich fhe fhal be thats certain, 
wife,or ile none,vcrtuous,or ile neuer cheapen hcr:faire,orile 
neuer looke on hcr,mild,or come not neare me, noble, or not I 
for an angel!, of good difcourfe^an excellent mufitian^and her 
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haire (hall be of what colour it pleafe God.liahHhc prince an<| 
inonfieur Loue,I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince ,Leonato y Clafidio y Mufake. 

Prince Come fliall we heare this mufique? 

Claud. Yea my good lord:how ftil the eueningis, 
As huflit on purpofe to grace harmonie ! 

'Prince See you where Benedicke hath hid himfclfe? 
' Qaud. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 
Weele fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Halthafcr with muficke. 

Prince Come Balthafer, weele heare that fong againc. 

Hattb. O good my lord,taxe not fo bad a voice/ 
To (launder muficke any more then once, 

Tr 'mce It is the '.witnefle ftill of excellencic, 
To put a ftrange face on his owne perfection, 
I pray thee fing,and let me wooe no more. 

Baith. Becaufeyou tal !<e of wooing I will fing f 
Since many a wooer doth commence his fute, 
To her he thinkes not worthy,yet he wooes, 
Yet will he fwearc he loucs* 

Prince Nay pray thee come, 
Or if thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Do it in notes. 

Tiaith. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. . 

Prince W hy thefe are very crotchets that he fpcakes, 
Note notes forfooth , and nothing, 

"Bene. Now diuine aire, now is his foulerauifht, is it not 
ftrange that ftieepes guts lliould hale fbules out of mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my mony when alls done. 

The Son?. 

Sigh no inoreladies,figh no more, 
JVj en were deceiuers euer, 
Onefooteinfea s andonc on /horc, 
To one thing conftant neuer, 
Then figh not fo,but let them go, 
And be you blith and bonnie, 

D Con* 
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Comierting all your foundcs of woe, 
Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no moe, 
Of dumps fo dull and heauy, 
The fraud of men was euer fo, 
Since.fummer firft wasleauy, 
Then figh not fo,&c* 

Prince By my troth a good fong, 
Brfth. And an ill finger my lord* 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thcu fingft we! enough for a fhift 

Ben. And he had bin a dog that (hould hauelhowld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifchecfe, I had as liuc haue heard the night-rauen, 
come what plague could haue come after it. 

Prince Yea mary, dooft thou hcarcBalthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fome excellent mufiquc:for to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window. 

W*ltk. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit 7Za!tha r ar. 

Prince Do fb, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in louc 
with figniorBenedicke? 

Cla. O I,ftalke on,ftalk on,the foule fits J did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. NonorIneither,butmofi: wonderfuhthat fhefhoutd 
fo dote on fignior Benedicks, whomeihe hath in all outward 
behauicrs feemd euer to'abhorre. 

Bene. Iftpoflible? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
it,but that fiie loucs him with an inraged aflFeftion,it is paft ihe 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be (he doth but counterfeit* 

Claud* Faith like enough. 

Leon, O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion^caine fo neare flic life of paflion as fhe difcouers it. 

Privet 
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T/net Why what effe&s ofpaflion ftiewes (htt 
Claud. Baite the hookc wcl, this fi (h will bite. 
Leon. What effefts my Lord?lhe wil fityou/you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 
CUud. Shedidindecde. 

rprince Howjiow I pray you! you amaze me,T would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible againft all aflaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue fwornit had,my lord,efpecially againft 
Benedicke. 

Bene. I fhould think this a gull,but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes iuknauery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch re- 
. uerence. 

flattd. He hath taneth'infcftionjiold it vp* 
Prince Hath fliee made her affe&ion knowne to Bene* 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fwearcs (hce neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed,fb your daughter fries: fhall I,fiues 
fhe.that hauefo oftencoumred him withfcorne,write to him 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies fhe now when fhe is beginning to write to 
him, forfheel bevp twenty timcsanight 5 and there Will fhe fit 
inherfmocke,til ilie haue writ a (lieete of paper: my daughter 
tels vsall. 

C'Lw. Now you talk cfa fheetofpaperj remember a prety 
iefi: your daughter told ofvs, 

Leonnto O whert (he had writ it,and was reading it ouer,(he 
found Bcnedickeand Beatrice betweene the fhcete, 
Claudio That, 

Leon. O flie tore the letter into a thoufand halfpence, raild 
at her felf, that (he fhould be fo immodeft to write,to one that 
file knew would flout her, I meafare him,faies fiic,by my own 
fpint, for 1 fhould flout hinyf he writ to mc,yea thoo-h 1 louc 
him I fhould. ' ° 

CUu. Thendowne vpon her knees flic falls, weepes, fobs, 
bcaftshcr heart,tearcs her haire,praycs,curfes, O fwect Bene- 
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dicke,God ghie mc patience/ 

Leomto She doth indeed, my daughter faiesfo, and the ex- 
tafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is fome- 

time afeardihee will doe a defperate out-rage to h^rfelfe, it is 
very true* 

Prince It were good that Benedickeknewofitby fomeo- 
iher,if (he will not difcouer it, 

Qattdio To whatendfhe would make but a fportof it,and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. . 

Prince Andbefrould,it were an almesto hanghim,frees 
an excellent fweete lady, and(outofallfulpition,)ftieisvertu- 
ous. 

Claptdio And fhe is exceeding wife. 

frince In cuery thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leomto O my Lord, wifedome and blood combating in 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,tbat bloud hath 
the viftory, I am fory for her, as I haue iuft caufe, beeing her 
Vnde, and her gnrdian. 

"Prinze 1 would free had beftowed this dotage on mee , I 
would haue daftall other refpc£h,and made her halfe my fel£ 
I pray you tell Benedickeof rt,and heare what a will fay. 

Leonato Were it good thinke you? 

CUudio Hero thinkes fitrety fr e will die,for (he fayes free 
will die, if he loue her not, and free will die ere free make her 
loue knowne,and Hie will die if hewooeher, rather than free 
will brae one breath of her accuftomed crofnefle. 

tprincd She doth well, iffree fr oulde make tender of he* 
Ioue,tis very poflible heele fcornc it,for the naan(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

CUudio He is a very proper man. 

^Prince He hath indeede a good outward happ'mes. 

Ckudio. Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Prmce Hcedooth indeede frewfomefparkes that are like 
wit. 

Qmdio And I take him to be valiant. 
Prmce As Heftor, I aflure you, and in the xnannagingot 
quarrels you may fay heiswife, for either heeauoyde*tnem 
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With great difcrction,or vnderfcikes them with a moft chrifti- 

^S^ifht do feare God,a muft neccflarily keep peace, 
if heebreake thepeace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 
feare and trembling. n . 

prince And fp will hee doe, for the man doth feare Uod, 
howfoeuer itfecmes not in him , by fomc large leftes hee will 
make : well I am fory for your niece, frail we go feeke B ene- 
dicke,and tell him of her loue? 

CUudio Neuer tell him,my Lord, let her weare it out with 

«;ood counfell. A f * • 

Leonato Nay thats impoffible, free may weare her heart 

outfirfh . . . 

<Prmce Well, we will heare further of it by your daughter, 
let it coole the while, I loue Benedicke wcl, and I could wifr 
he would modeftly examine himfelfe, to fee how much he is 
unworthy fo good a lady. 

Leonato My lord,will you walked dinner is ready. 

Claudio Ifhedonotdoateonhervpponthis, I will neuer 
truftmyexpe&ation 

"Prince Let there be the fame nette fpread for her,and that 
snuft your daughter and her gentlewomen carry .-thefporte 
will be, when they holde one an opinion of an others dotage, 
andno fuch matter , thats the fcene that I woulde fee , which- 
wil be mecrely a dumbe frew : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Be nedicke This can Be no tricke, the conference was fadly 
borne, theyhauethetrueth of thisfrom Hero, they feemc to 
pittte the Lady : it feemes her affeftions haue their full bent : 
loueme?why it muff be requited: I heare how I am cenfarde, 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too, that fr c will rather die than giue 
aniefigneofaffe&ion : I did neuer thinke to marry, I muft 
notfeeme prowd,happyare they that heare their detra&iom, 
and can put them to mending : they fay the Lady isfaire, tis a 
trueth, I can beare them witnefle : and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
aot reprooueit, andwife, but for louing mc, by my troth it is 
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no addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her fbllie 3 for 
I will be horribly in loue with her, I may chaunce haue fome 
oddequirkcs and remnants of witte broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? a man loues themcate inhisyouduhathecannotin- 
dure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefe paper 
bullets ofthe brain awe a man from the carreere ofhis humor? 
No,thc world muft be peopled .. When I faide I wouldc die a 
batchcllerj did not think I lliould liue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day^fliecs afaire lady, I doe fpiefome 
markes of loue in her. 

Enter Beatrice. 
Beatr* Aganft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din. 
ner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice,! thanke you for your paines. 

Teat. I tookeno more paines for thofethankes, then you 
take paines to thanke me,if it had bin painful I would not haue 
come. 

'Bene. You take pleafure then in the meffage* 
Beat. Yea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
point 9 and choake a daw withalhyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
rare you well* exit. f 

"Bene. Ha, againft my will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner: theres a double meaning in that: 1 took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay,any pains that I take for you is as eafy as thanks: if i do 
not take pitty of her I am a villainc, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew J will go get her pitfturc, exit. 
Enter Hero and two Gent/ewomen y UWarearet } avdZJrfle]f« 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to theparlour, 
There flialt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 
Whifper her eare and tell her I and Vrfiev, 
Walke in the orchard,and our whole difcourfc 
Is all of her/ay that thou ouer- heardft vs, 
And bid her ftealeinto the pleached bowerc 
Where hony-fuckles i ipened by the fonnc, 

Forbid 
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Forbid the funne to entenlike fauourites, 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 

A^atnlt that power that bred it,therc will ftie hide her, 

To liften our propofe,this is thy office, 

Bearc thee well inland leauc vs alone, 

UWar%. lie make her come I warrant you prefently. 
Hero c Now Vrfula,when Beatrice doth come, 
As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 
Our talke muft onely be of Benedicke, . 
When I do name him let it be thy part, 
To praife him more than euer man did meritc, 
My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke, 
Is fickein loue witbBcntrice:of this matter, 
Is little Cupids crafty arrow made, 
That onely wounds by hearc-fay:now begin, 
For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Clofe by the ground, to hcare our conference. 

Snter Beatrice. 
Vrfula The pleaftntft angling is to fee thefifh 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame, 
And greedily deuoure the treacherous baite: 
So angle" ive for Beatrice, who euen now, 
Is couched in the wood - bine couerture, 
Fcare you not my part ofthe dialogue. 

Hero Then go we neare her that her eare loofe nothing, 
Of the falfe fwc etc baite that wc lay for it: 
No truly Vrfula,fhe is too difdainfuli, 
I know her fpiritsareas coy and wild, 
As haggerds ofthe rocke. 

Vrfiila Bu tare you fare. 
That Benedicke loues Beatrice fo intirely? 

Hero So faies the prince,and my new trothed Lord> 
prfuk And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 
Hero They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
But I perfwaded themjf they lou de Benedicke, 
To wifh him wraftle vvithaffeftion, 
And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 

Vrfuls 
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VrfuU W hy did you fo,dooth not the gentleraaa 
Dcferue as full as fortunate a bed, 
As cuer Beatrice fliall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of louell know he doth dcferue, 
As much asmaybeyeclded to a man: 
Butnnturencucrframde a womans hart, 
Of prowder ftuffe then that of Beatrice: 
Difdaine and Scorne ride fparklmg in her eies, 
Mifprifing what they looke on ; and herwit 
Valevves it felfe fo highly,that to her 
All matter els (eemes weaker /he cannot louc> 
Nor take no fihape npr proiedt of affeftion, 
the is fo felft indeared, 

VrfuU Surelthinkcfa, 
And thereforcccrtainclyit were not good, 
She knew his loue left fheclc make fport at it. 

Hero Why you fpeake truth J n cuer yet faw man, 
How wife,how noble,yong,how rarely featured* 
But (lie would fpel him backward: iff lire faced, 
She would fwearc the gentleman fhould be her fiftcrc 
If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique, 
Madeafoule blot: if tall, a launce ill headed: 
If low,an agpt very vildiy cut: 
Iffpeaking. why a vane blowne with all winds: 
If filent, why a blocke moued with none: 
So turnes Hie euery man the wrong fide out, 
And neuer giues to Truth and Venue, that 
Which fimpienetfe and merite purchafctln 

VrfuU Sure,fure,fuch carping isnot commendable* 
Hero No not to be fo odde,and from all fafhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her .foftf 1 fhould fpeake, 
She would mocke meinto ayre^ (he would laugh me 
Out of my felfe,preffe meto death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicke like couerd fire, 
ConfumeawaWaiigheSjWaft'e inwardly: 
It were a bej|lntath,then die with mockes* 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

prfitU Yet tel her of it,heare what /he wil fay. 

Hero No rather 1 will go to Benedicke, 
And counfaile him to fight againf 1: his paflion, 
And truly ile deuife fome honeft (launders. 
To fhinemy cofin with,onedothno? know, 
How much an ill word may impoifbn liking, 

VrfuU O do not do your cofin Rich a wrong, 
She cannot be fo much without true ludgement, 
Hauingfof^viftand excellent a wit, ' 
As (he is prifde to haucas to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as fignior Benedicke, 

Hero He is the oncly man of Italy, 
Alwaies excepted my deare Claudio 

VrfuU I pray you be not angry with me,madame, 
Speaking my fancy:fignior Benedicke, 
For rhapc,for bearing argument and valour, 
Goei formoft in report through Italy* 

Hers Indeed he hath an excellent good name* 

VrfuU His excellence did cai nc it, ere he had it: 
When are you married madame? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow,comc go in, 
Ile Ihcw thee feme attyres,and haue thy counfaile, 
Which is the bell to furnifli me to morrow. 

VrfuU Shees limed I warrant you, 
We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue fo,then louing goes by haps, 
Some Cupid kills with arrowes.fome with traps. 

'Beat. Whatfireisin mine eares'canthis be true? 
Stand I condemn d for pride and fcorne fo much? 
Contempt,farewel,and maiden pride.adcw, 
No glory liues behind the backc of fuch. 
And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 
laming my wild heart to thy louing hand: 
If thou doft!oue,my kindnetfe Oiall incite thee 
To bind our ioues vp in a holy band. 
For others fay thou dofl deferuc,and I ? 

£ Beleeuc 
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Belecue it better then rcportingly. 

Snter Prince £ laudiofBenedtc!$,and Lconato. 

Trince I doe but flay til your mariagc be confumniate,an<f 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud. He bring you thither my lord, ifyoule vouchfafc 
me. 

Prince Nay that would be as great a foyle in the new %h(T c 
of your marriage , as to (hew a child his new coste and forbid 
him to weare it,I wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 

any , for from the crowne of his head^to the fole of his foot, 

eisatmirthjie hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow-firing,, 
and the little hang-man dare not (hoot at him, he hatha heart 
as found as a bell, and hrs tongue is the clapper, for what his 
heart thinkcSjhis tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. GaHants,I am not as I haue bin. 
Leo. So fay I,me thinkes you arc fadder, 

£ lan. I hope he be in loue. 

Prihce Hang him truant , theres no true drop ofbloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde,he wantes mo- 
ney. 

'Bene. I haue the tooth-ach* 
Prince Draw it. 
Bene. Hang it. 

CLw. You muft hang it firft,and draw it afterwards* 
Prince Whattflgh for the tooth- arfu 
Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme~ 
"Bene. Wei, eucry one cannot matter a griefe, but he that 
has it. 

, CtfM. Yet fay I,he is in loue* 

Prince There is no appeerance offancre in him , vnleffe it 
beafimcythathehnthtoftrangedifguifes, as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French. man to morrow, or inthefhapeoftwo 
countries at once, asaGermainefiromthe wafle downward, 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
lefTehc haue a fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appcare he 
% 
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Han. Ifhebenotinlouc withfomewoman,thereis nobe- 
leeuing old figncs, a brulhcs his hat a mornings, what fliemld 

^Prince Hath any manfeenehim at the Barbers? 

CUu. No,but the barbers man hath bin feene with him, , 
and the olde ornament of his cheeke hath already ftuflt tennis 

Leon. Indeed he lookcsjoiger than he did,by the loffe of 

a ^ carcl - ^.4F t . . r tit • 

Prince Nay a rubshimfcIFc with ciuit , canyoulmelihim 

eutbythat? 

Caua. Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthes 1a 
loue. 

Bene. Thegreateflnoteofitishis melancholy. 

£Und. And when was he woont to wa& his face? 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which 1 hearc what 
they (ay of him. 

Claud. Nav but hi* icfting fpirit 3 vd)ich is now crept into a 
lute- ftring,and now gouernd by ftoj^<^ 

Prince Indeed that tells a heaviy talcjpr him:conclude,con* 
clude,heisin loue. 

Qaud. Nay but I know who loues him. 
Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him ndt. 

Claud. Yes, and hi sill conditions, andindifpightofal,die* 
for him. 

Prjnce She {hall be buried with her face vpvvards. 

Bene. Yet is thisno charmefor the tooth-a!<e,old fignior* 
walkc afide with me,I haue ftudied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpcaketo you,which thefe hobby- horfes muft not hcare. 

Trince For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud. Tiscuenfo, Hero and Margaret haue by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice , and then the two beares will not 
bite one another when they mcete. 

Enter Iohn the Bafiard. 

Baflard Mylordandbrother,Godfaueyou, 

Trince Good den brother. 
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Baflard ifyour Icifure ftnidj would fpeake-with you 
Prince Inpriuate? J 
Bafiard Ifitpleafe you,yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
what I would fpeake of,concernes him. 
Prince Whats the matter? 

'Baft. M canes your Lordflyp to be.married to morrow- 2 
Trince You know he does. 

Baft. I know notthat when he knowes what I know. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you difc.ouer ifc 

Baft. You may think 1 loue you not,let that appeare here* 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will mamfeft , for 
my brother( ! thinke,he holdes you wtll, and in dearenefle of 
heart) hath holpe to effeft your enfuing mariagerfurely fute ill 
(pent, and labor ill beftowed. 

Prime Why whats the matter? 

*Bafl. I came hither to tel you and circumftances fliortned, 
(for ihc has bin too long a talking of } the lady is difloyall. 
0m, Who Hero? 

Baftar. Euen flie,J^&natoes Hero,your Hero,eucry mans 
Hero. 

pan. Difloy$? 

"Baft. The word is too good to paint out her wtckednefTe, I 
could fay fhe were worfe,thinke you of a worfe title, and I wit 
fit her to it: wonder nor till further warrant : go but with me 
to night you fliall fee her chamber window enti ed, euen the 
night before her wedding day, if you loue her, then to merow 
wed her: Cut it would better fitte your honour to change youtf 
mind, 

Claud. May this be fo? 

7rwce. I vvil not thinkeit* 

Baft* If you dare not truft that you fire , confc&e not that 
you knowc : if you will foHowmee, I will (hew yauenough , 
and when you hauefeene mor^and heard more,pr©ceede ac 
cordingly, 

Claudio If I fi c anie thing to night, why I /hould n^t mar 
ly her to morrow in the congregation^ where 1 fiumld w x ed> 
*bsrc will I fliame her* 

Prim 



<]>ri*c* And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her J wil ioync 
with thee,todifgrace her. 

Vaflard I will difparage her no farther, till you arc my wit- 
neiTes,beareitcoldely but till midnight, and let theiflue (hew 
it felfe. 

Prince O day vntovvardly turned! 
Claud. O mifchiefc ftrangely thwarting! 
Haftard O plague right well preucnted ! fo will you fay; 
when you haue feenethefequele. 

tnlerH^ooberjandhis compartnerrrith the Watch. 

7)0*. Are you good men and true? 

Verges Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they fhould fuffer fa!- 
uation body and foule. 

Do%. Nay,that were a punifhment too'good for them , i£ 
they fhould haue any allegeancc in them,being chofen for the 
Princes-watch. 

Verges Well, giuethem their charge , neighbour Dog- 
fcfcry. 

tDotrbery Firft , who thinke you themoft delartlefle man 
to be Confhble? 

tytech I Hugh Ote-cake fir,or George Sca~eole,for they 
can write and reade. 

Dogbery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole God hath blcflj 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured man,is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade,comes by nature. 

IVafchl Poth which maifter Confhble. • 

*Df>gbery You haue: I knew it would be your anfwenwef s 
for your fauour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boaftr 
of it, andfor your writing andreading, let that appeere when* 
there isno needeof fuch vanity , you are thought hcerc to be 
the mod fenflefle and fit man for the Confhble of the watch: 
hereforebeareyouthelanthorne: this is your charge , You 
ihall comprehend all vagrom men , y ou are to biddc any matt 
ftand, in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 f 7 ow if a will not ftand? 

<S>oober} Why then take no note of him , but let him goe, 

E 3 and 
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and prefcntty'call the reft of the watch together , and thank 
god you are ridde of a knaue- 

Merges if he wilnof ftandwhenhe is biddcn,he is none of 
the Princes fubiefts. 

Bobbery Trite, and they are to meddle with noncbutthe 
Princes fubiefts : you fhall alfo make no noifc in the ftrectes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to talkers moft tollerable,and 
nottobeindured. 

Watch We will rather fleepe than ta!kc,we know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Ifrogbtry Why you fpeake like an antient and moft quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fleepingfhouldoffcndrone- 
ly haitc a care that your billcs bee not ftolne : well, you are to 
calat al the alchoufcs,and bid thofe that are drunke get diem to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

<Doghery Why then let them alone til they are fober,if they 
make you not then the better anfwer,you may fay ; they are not 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 

Dogbery If you meete a thiefe , you may fufpeft him, by 
vcrtue of your office, to be no true man : and for filch kind of 
men, the lefle you meddle or make with them , why the more 
is for yourhonefty. 

Watch If we know him to be a thiefc,fhal we not lay hands 
on him? 

Dogbery T-rucly by your office you may,but I thinfyetney 
that touch pitch will be defildc : the moft peaceable way for 
you,ifyou doe take a thiefe, is, to let him (hew himfelfewhat 
he is, and fteale out of your companic. 

Verges You haue b'eenc alwayes called a mercifull manne, 
partner. 

"Dog. Truely I would not hang a doggc by my will, much 
more a man who hath anic honeftie in him. 
«• Verges Ifyou heare a child eric in the night you muft call to 
thenurfc and bid her ftilit. 

Watch Ho w if the nurfe be afleepc and will not hcarc vs. 
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Ve* Why then depart in peace,and let the child wake her 
With oyin* , for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes,will n°euer anfwer a calfe when he bleates. 

Verves Tisvery true. ' 

<Do% This is the end of the charge : you conftablc are to 
prefent the princes ownepeifon^ifyou meete the prince in the 
nichM'oumayftayhim. 

Verves Nav birlady that I thinkc a cannot. 

Dot Fiuefhillings to one on t with any man that knowes 
the ftatutes,he mav ftav him, mary not without the pnnc^be 
willing/orindcedthcwatchought to offend noman,anditis 
an offence to ftay a man againfl his will. 
Verges Birlady I think e it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha , wel matters good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunces, calvpmc, keepcyourfcllowes 
counfailes, and your ownc, and good night , come neigh- 
bour. 

Watch Well matters, we heare our charge, lctvs goe fittc 
here vppon the church bench till twoo, and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more f honeft neighborsjpray you watch 
about fignior Lconatoes doore,for ttvi wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coyle to night,adicw,be vigitant I be- 
fecchyou* exeunt. 
EnterTSorachio andConrade. 

'Bor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, ftir not. 

Bor: Conrade 1 fay. 

Con, Here man, I am at thy elbow* 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
fcabbc follow* 

Con, I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufc, for it 
drillr" raine, and I will, like a true drunckard , vtter all to 
thee. 

Watth Some treafon raafters,yet Hand cloft. 

Bor. 
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Eor. Therefore know,I haue earned of Dunlohn a tliou- 

fanci ducates, 

C on* Is it poffiblc that any villanie ftvould be fo deare? 

c Bor. Thou fhouldft rather aske if it were poflible any viU 
Janre fhuld be fo richrfor when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. 
Con. I wonder at it. 

Bor. Thatlhcwcs thou art vnconfirm'd thou knoweft 
that the fafhion of a dub!et,or a hatjor a cloake, is nothing to a 
man* 

Con. Yes rtisapparell. 

Bor. I rneane the fafhion. 

Con. Ycsthefafluon isthefafhien. 

Bvk Tufh , I mav as well fay thefoole s the foole, but feed 
thou not what a deformed thecfe this faihion is? 

Watch 1 know that deformed , a has bin a vile thecfe, this 
vij.yecrca goes vp and downc like a gentleman : 1 remember 
his name. 

Bar. Didftthou not hcarefome body? 

Con. No,twasthevanconthehoufe. 

E or. $cc[i thou not( I fay what a deformed tluefe this fafB* 
onis,how giddily a turnesabouulItheHot-blouds, between 
fourcteene and fiue and thn tie Sometimes fafhioningthera 
like Pharaoesfouldiours in the rcchiepamtmg,fometiiiiclike 
god Bels priefts in the old church window, fometimc likethc 
fhauen Herculesin the fmircht worm-eaten tapeftrfj where 
his cod-pcece feeines as maflie as his club. 

Con. Al this Ifccand I fee that the faftiionwcarcsottt more 
WPrttAimxi the mm s but art not thou thy felfe. giddy with 
*h§pi&i too ,that thou haft (hiftcd out of thy tale into telling 
me of the fafhion? % 

Hor. Not fo neither, but know that I haue to night wooed 
Margaret the Lady Heroes gentle-woman , by the nan* ot 
Hero, ft x leanes me o«t.at her miftr'n chamber * . indow^ bids 
roe* tboufand times sood night:! tell this tale vildlyl bouw 
firft tel thee how the princeOmdio and my matter p 
and placed,aiid P olTciId,by my matter Don Iohn/avv a tag 
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oflFin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

'Bar. Two of them did.the prince and Claudio, but the dt« 
uel my matter knew fhe was Margaret,and partly by his oths. 
which fitrfl: poflefl them , partly by the darke night which did 
decetue them,but chiefely, by my vi)!any/which did confirms 
any (lander that Don Iohn had made 9 away went Claudio en - 
ra^dc, fwore lie would meet her as he was apointed next mor- 
ning at the Tetnple^nd there, before the whole congregation 
fhamc her, with what he faw o re night, and fejid her home al- 
ga me without a husband. 

Watch i We charge you in the princes name ftand. 

W.itch 2 Call vppc the right maillcr Conftable, wee haue 
hererecouerd the molt dangerous peece of lechery, that euer 
Was known c in the comsuon wealth. 

■ WMrh i And one Deformed is one of them,I know nim.a 
W cares a iocke. 
Conr MriflerSjmaflcrs* 

Watch 2 Youlebe made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Maftcrs, ncuer fpeake^'e charge youjet vs obey you 
to 2:0 with vs. 

Bor. We arc like to proue a goodly commoditic, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billes. 

Conr. A commodity in queftion I warrant you,come weele 
obey you. exeunt. ; ^ 

Enter Herojnd U^4:atgaref;indpi-Juia. * 1 * { 

Hero Good V'rfula wake my cofin Bcatrice,and defire her 
to rife* * ^ 

Vrfuk Iwillady. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Vrfula Well. 1 

Ultarg. Troth I thinke your other rebate* were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile weare this. 
Marg. By my troth s not fo good, and I warrant vour cofin 
Will fay fo. 

Hero Mycofinsako!e,and thou art another, ile weare 
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R one but this. 

Mar I like the new tire within excelently/if the hairewcrea 
thought brownerrand your gown s a mcft rare fafhion vfanh 
Ifaw the Dutchcfleof Millatoes gowne that they praifefo. ' 
Hero O that cxceedes;hey fay. r . 
j Margi By mr troth s but a night-gown it refpe& of your$ 
doth a gold and cuts , and lac d with filuer, fet with pearlcs) 
downefieeues,fide flccues,and skirts ; round vnderborne with 
. a blewifh tinfell, but for a fine: queint graceful and exceknifo* 
£hion,yours is worth ten on t«, \ \ 

Hero God giue me ioy to wcare it,fqr my heart is exceed- 
ing heauy.- v 

U^/larg. Twill be heauicr foone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vponthce,art not;;fliarncd? 
. Marg. <j)fwha{i?dy?o^ 

ageTionourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honourable 
without manage?I thinke you would hatuc me fay/auing vour 
reuercucc a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft truefpea- 
king,ile offend no body, is there any harm in the heauier^or'a 
Jiusband? pone J thinke , an^l it be the rigbf hujband^nd the 
right wife.otherwife tis light and not hcauy,askc spy ladyBttK 
trice els/here (becomes* 

inter Beatrice* 

Hero . Good morrow coze. 

Beau Gopd morrow fweete Hero. 

Hero Why how now?do you fpeaksifi fchfc&kc tune? 
3 am out of all other tune,oae thinkes. 

Mar Clap's into Light a loue,(that goes without a burden,) 
do you fing it,and rfeclaunce it. 

'Bear. Ye Light ^lou« wjdf your.Kec^ 
haue llables enough youle fee he ("hall lackc no.bgrncs. 

Mar. G lllegituTratecoBftuiclion \ I fcome that with my 
heeles. 

Beat . Tis alrooft fine a cJockeco(in, tts time you w*re rea- 
'dy,b v m > f troth I am exceeding ill,,hey ho. 
Alan For a hauke>a koz&px a hudba&di 
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*BeAU For the letter that begins theiiia^ H. 
''Urn Wei, MA you be HOtturndfr'Turke, thereto more 
faybngbytheftarrc. 
"Beat. What meanes the foole trow? 
Mar. Nothing I, but God fend euery one their hearts de- 

6r *kero Thefe gtoues the Co.un.te fent me,theyare an cxceU 

lent perfume. 

Beat, Iamftuftcofinjcannotfmcll. 

Mar. -A maide and ftuft ! theres goodly catching of 

colde. ' ' . \ 

Beat. O'God helpSntejGdd help me, how lofig naut you 

profeft npprehenfion? ' 

Alar. Euerfmceyouleftit, doth not my wit become me 

rarely? . 

Teat. It is not feene enough ,youfhould wcare it m your 
cap,by my troth I am fickc\ 

CMar. Get you Tome of this diftill'd cardum henedtBm^ 
iad lay it to your heartjit is the onely thing'for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickfl: her with a thifFel. 

Beat.Bentd&xsywhy bened^lus^oM haue Tome moral in this 

Ubfar. Morail?no by my troth I haue no moral! meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thiflcl, you may thinke perehaunce that I 
think you are in Ioue,nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to think: 
what I lienor I lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed! can 
riot think, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking,that you 
areinloue, or that you will be in loue, or that you canbeiri 
louetyet Benedicke was fuch another.and now is he become a 
manjie fwore he would ncuer marry, and yet now in difpight 
of his heart he eates his meate without grudging, ajjd how you 
maybe conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
your eies as other women do. 
Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes* 
Uli&g Not a "fhlfc gallop* ' j 8ntcrVrfui&. 

VrfuU Madamewithdraw^theprince, the Count,hgn;or 
Benedtcke, Don John, xind^tthegaHantsofthetowneare 
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conic to fetch you to church. 

Hero Help to drefle me good cozc^good Me*, <r 0 od Vr. 
fula. D? D 

Enter Leonato ^andthe C™ft*lk*ndthe Htadborongh. 

Leonato What would you with me,honcft neighbour? 

Conft.Dog. Mary fir I would haue fome confidence with 
yoUjthat decernesyou nearely. 

Leonato Briefe I pray you, for you fee it is a bufie time with 
me. 

ConftfDog. Mary this it is fin 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir, 

Leonato What is it my good friends? 

C^n.Do. Goodman Verges fir {peaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wietes are not fo blunt , asGodhclpel 
would cleiire they were,but infaith honeft,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes T thank GodJ am as honed as any man liuing, 
lhatisanoldman,andno honefter then I. 

Conft.Dog. Companions arc odorous,palabras,neighboitf 
Verges. 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 
Conft.Dog. I tpleafes your worfhip to fay fo, butwearethe 
poore Dukes officei s,but truly for mine ownc part.if I wereas 
tedious as a King I could find in my heart tobeftowitallof 
your worfhip. 

Leonato Al thy tedioufhefTe on roc,ah? 
> Conft.Dog. Yea 5 andttwcre a thoufand pound more than ti*,' 
for I heareas good exclamation on your wor/hippe aspfany 
map in the citie,and though I be but a poore ra&viam glad to 
heare'it. 

Head. AndfoamL 

Leonato I would faine know what you haue to fay. 

Head. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your w 
fhips prefence , ha ianea couple of as arrant knaues as affy ^ 
Meffina, 

finfr.Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talking as they 
&y,when theagcisiiyhe wiiisom,Godhelp vs, >tis EWorld 

to 
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to fee: well faid yfaith neighbour Wi erges, well, God s a good 
man,and two men ride of a horfe,onc muft ride behind,™ ho- 
nctt foule yfaith fir,by my troth he is,as euer broke bread,but 
God is to be worlhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 

bour. n c • 

Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too fhort of you* 
(onft.D*. Gifts that God giues, 
Leonato I mud leaueyou. 

Conft.Dog. Onewordfir, ourwatch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning; examined before your worfhip. 

Leonato Take their examination your fclre,and bring it me, 
I am now in great hafte,as it may appeare vnto you. 

Conftable It (hall be fuffigancc. {exit 
' Leonato 'Drinke fomc wine ere you goe : fare you well. 

Afeffcnger My lord, they ftay for you,to giue your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. He wait vpon them, T am ready. 

Dogb. Go good partner goe get you to Francis Sea- cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the Gaole : we are 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And we muft do it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fpareforno witte I warrant you : heeres 
that {hall driue fome of them to a noncoroe, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet m* 
at the Iaile. 

Enter Prince{Baftard y Leomto y Frier y Qa H dio 9 Benc^ 
dtcke, Hero > a»d r Beatrice. 
Leonato Come Frier Francis be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you (hall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 
Fran. You come hither.my lord.to marry this lady. 
Claudia No. 

Leo To bee married to her : Frier 5 you come to marry her 0 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this counts 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inwarcf impediment why 
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you ft ould not be conioyned , I charge you on your foules to 
Vttcr it. 

fUudio Know you any,Hero* 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 
' 'Leonato Idarcmakehisanfwer, None. 

Clou. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

"Bene. Howe nowe! intcricciions ? why then, fomebcof 
Iaughing,as, ah,ha.hc. 

Qaudio Stand thee by Frier ,father by yourlcaue, 
Will vou with free and vncon drained foulc 
Giue me this maideyour daughter? 

Leonata As freely fdnneasGoddidgiuehermee. 

CLmdio And w hat haue I to giue you backc whofe woorth 
Mav counterpoifc this rich and pretious gift? 

Princn Nothing,vnlefTc you render heragaine. 
C/wdio S weete Prince, you learne me noble thankfulness 
There Leonato, take her backe againe, 
Giue not this votten orenge to your friend, 
Shee s but the figne and femblance of her honors 
Behold how like a maide (he blu(hes heerel 
O what aulhontie and Ihew oftruth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withalll 
Comes not that blood,as modeft euidence, 
To witnefTcfiinple Vertue? would younotfweare 
All you that fee her,that (he were a maide, 
By thefe exterior flhewes? But flic is none: 
She knovves theheateofa luxurious bed: 
Her blufh is.guiltincfle,notmoHeftie. 
Leonato What do you meane my lord? 
Qaudio 1 Notito be married, 
Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Leonato Deere my lord,if you in your owneproofe, 

Haue vanquiflht the refinance of her youth, 
x And made.defeate of hcryirginiiie. . 
Clandio 1 know what you would fav : if I haucknow^h^ 
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You wilt fiv>flh$ did imbracc me as a husband, 
And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 
Ineuer tempted her with word too large, 
But as abrother to his fitter, (he wed 
Balhfull finceritie^nd comeheloue. 

Hero And feemde I euer otherwife to you' 

Claudio Out on thee feemingj wil write againfl it, 
You feeme to me as Diane in her Orbc, 
As chafte as is the buddc ere it be blowne: 
But you are more intemperate in your blood, 
Than Verius* or thole pamprcd animalls, 
That rage in fauage fenfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 

Lecnato Sweete prince,why fpeake not you? 

Prince What mould I fpeake? 
I (land diihofrourd that haue gone about, ^ 
To lincke my deare friend to a common ftale* . 

Leonato Are thefe things fpoken,or do I but dreame? 

"Bajlard Sir,they are fpoken,and thefe things are true* 

Ttened* This loolccs not like a nuptial!* 

Hero True,0 Godt 5 

Claud, Leonato, ftand I here? 
Is this the prince?is this the princes brother* 
Is this face Herocsrare our eres our owne? 

Leonato All this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 

CLixd. Let me but moueonequeftionto your daughter, 
A*M by that fatherly and kindly power, 
That you haue in her,bid her anfwer truly. 

Leonato I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child* 

Here O God defend me how am I befet, 
What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 
Claud* To make you anfwer truly to your name* 
Hero Is it not H ercr y who can blot that name 
Withany iuft reproch? 

Claud* Mary that can Hero, 
Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 
.What man was he t'alkt with ys>u yeflernight,. 
Out at your window betwixt tweiue and one? Key? 



Now if you are a maide,anfwer to this* 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howcr my lord, 
Trince Whvthen arc you no maiden. Lconato, 

I am fory you muft heare:vpon mine honor, 

My felfe,my brother,and this grieucd Countc 

Did fee her Jieare hcr,at that ho wre laft night, 

Talkc with a ruffian at her chamber window, 

Who hathindeedemoftlikea liberal! vilLine, 

Confeil the vile encounters they Iuue had 

A thouftnd times in fecrct. 

tohn Fie^they arenotto beaamed my lord. 

Not to befpokeof, 

There is not chaftitie enough in language, 
Without offence to vtter them: thus pretty lady, 
lam fory for thy much mifgouernenicnt, 

C/ar/d, O Hero! what a Hero had ft thou bin. 
If halfe thy outward graces had bin placed, 
About thy thoughts and counfailesof thy heart? 
But fare thee wclI,moft foule,moft fairc farewell 
Thou pure impietie,and impious puritie, 
For thee ile locke vp all the gates of Loue, 
And on my eie-liddes (hall Conieaure hang, 
To turne all beautie into thoughts of harme, 
And neucr fhall it more be gracious, 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point for rac. 

Beatrice Why how now corin,wherforc fmke you down? 

Tsaftard Come let vs go:thefe things come thus to light, 
Smother her f pints vp. 

Benedick? How doth the Lady? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke,help vncle, 
Hero, whv Hero, vncle, figmor Benedickc,Frier. 

Leonato O Fateltakenot away thy hcauy hand, 
Death is the faircR couer for her lhame 
That may be wifht for* 

'Beatrice How now cofln Herotf 

Frier Haue comfort lady, 

Leonato Daft tfe©u looke vp? : '' \ 1 ' 
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Vrler Yea,whcreforc fhould flienot? ;" ' 

Leonato Wherfore? why doth not euery earthly thing* 

Cry fhame vpon her'could (he here deny 

The (lory that is printed in her bloudf 

Do notliucHero,donotopethineeies:^ 

For did I thinke thou wouldft not quickiy die. 

Thought I thy fpiritcs were ftronger than thy (hamcs, 

My feife would on the rereward of reproches 

Strike at thv life. Grieuedl I had but one? 

Chid I for that at frugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 
Whv euer waft thou louely in my cies? 
Why had I not with charitable hand, 
Tooke vp a beggars ilTue at my gates, 
Who fmirched thus,and mired with infamy, 

1 might haue fiid,no part of it is mine, 

This (hame deriucs it felfc from vnknowne loy ne$. 
But mine and mine I loued,and mine I praifde, 
And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much, 
That I my felfc ,was to my felfc not mine: 
Valewingofher,why fhe,0 flieisfalne, 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide lea 
Hath drops too few to wafh her cleane againc> 
A nd fait too little,which may feafon giue 
To her foule tainted flefh, 

Ben. Sir,fir,be pati,ent,for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not what to fay. 

Beat. O on my foule my cofin is belied. 

Bene. Lady,wereyou her bedfellow laftnight? 

'Beat. No truly>not although vntill laftnight, 
I haue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. ConfirmdjConfirmdjO that is ftronger mad^ 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 
Would the two princes he,and Claudio lie, 
Who loued her fo,that fpeakmg of her foulenefle, 
Wafht it with tcareslhcncc from her,!et her die. 

Frier Hcare me a little,for 1 haue only bin filcnt To tong,& 
duen way vnto this courfc of for tune, by noting of the lady, I 
liaucttiarkt, G A 
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A thoufam! blufoing apparitions, 
To ftart into her face,a thoufand innocent fhaa^„ 
In angel whitcnefle beate away thofe blufhes, 
And in her eie there bath appeard a fire, 
To biirne the errors that thefe princes hold 
Againft her maiden truthrcall me a foole, 
Truft not my reading,nor my obferuations, 
Which with experimental feale doth warrant 
The tenure of my booke: truft not my age, 
My rcuercnce,calling,nor diuinitie, 
If this fweete ladie lie not guiltlefte here, 
Vnder fomc biting crrour, 

Leomto Frier,it cannot be, 
Thou feed that al the grace that foe hath left, 
fothatfhewill not adde to her damnation, 
A finne of periury,fhe not denies it: 
Why fcekp thou then to couer with excufe, 
That which appcarcs in proper nakedncfle? 

Frier Lady/what man is he you areaccufde of ? 

Htro They know that do accufeme, 1 know none, 
If I know more of any man aluie 
Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant, 
Let all my finneslackemereie,0 my father, 
Prouc you that any man with me conuei ft, 
At houres vnmeete,or that I yefternight 
JVlaintaihd the change of words with any creature, 
RefufcmeJiateme,torturemetodeath, 

Frier There is fcmeftrange miiprifion in theprincea. 
Bene* Two of them hatte the very bent of honour, 
And if their wifedomes be milled in this, 
T he pra£hfe of it hues in Iohnthe Baftard, 
W hofe fpirites toyje in4$ftmc of viflanies* \l\m\ 

Leomto 1 kr]Qw JPoUfihey fpeakebuttrutli of her; ! 
Thefe hands fhall,teareircri, if they wrong her honour, 
The prow^eft of them^al wetheare of it. 
Time hath nofyetfo driea this bloud of mine, 
Nor age fo eaite my inuentio% 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my mcancs, 
Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, 
But they (hall find awakte in fuch a kind, 
Bothftrengthoflimbe,and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes ? and choife of friends, 
To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 
And let my counfetl fway you in this cafe, 
Your daughter here theprmcelle (left for dead,) 
Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 
And publifh it^that fheis dead indeede, 
Ma'mtainc a mourning oftentation, 
And on your families old monument, 
Hang mournefu! epitaphes ? and do all rites, 
That appemine vnto a burial!. . 

Leotu What fliall become ofthis?what will this c 
Frier Mary this well caried, fliall on her bchalfe 
Change (launder to remorfe,that is fome good, 
But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courfe, 
Put on this tvauailelookefor greater birth: 
She dymg,nsit mufl be (o maintaind, 
Vpon the inftant that fhe was accufde, 
Sha! be lamented,pittied ,and excufde 
Of euery hearer: for it fo fails out. 
Th.it vvheit we haue,wc prize not to the worth, 
Whiles we enioy it,but being lackt and loft, 
Why then weracke the valew,then wefind 
The vcrtuc that pofteffion would not /hew v$ 
Wh;les itwasours/o will it fare with Claudio: 
When hee fhall hea; e Hie died vpon his words, 
Th ld<raof her life ft&fl fweedy crcepe, 
Into his ftudy of imagination, 
And euervlouelv Organ of her life, 
Shall come apparelld in more precious habite, 
More mooring delicatc,and full of life, 
Into the cieand profpecl of his foule 
Then when (hehude indeed: then (hall he moqrne 
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If eucr !ouc had intereft in his liuer, 
Andwi/lihchadnotfo accufcdhcr: 
No,though he thought his accufation true: 
Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucceffe 
Will fafhion the cucnt in better fh ape, 
Then I can lay it dovvne in likelihood. 
But if all aymc but this be leuelld falfe, 
The fuppofition of the ladies death, 
Will quench the wonder of her nif imie. 
And f Fit fort not wcl, you may conceale her, 
As beft befits her wounded reputation, 
In (bme reclufiue and religious lite, 
Out of all eies,tongues, mmds.and iniuries, 

"Bene. Signior Leonatojct the Frier aduifeyott, 
And though you know my mwardnelle and louc j 
Js very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 
Yet,by mine honor, I will dealc in this, 
Asfecretly and iuftlyas your foulc 
Should with your body* 

Leon. Iking that I flow in griefe, 
Thefmalleft twine may leadc me* 

Frier Tis wel confented, prefently away, 
For to ft range fores,ftrangely they ftraine the cure, 
Come lady.die to liue, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but proIong'd>haue patience and endure, exit* 

Bene.JLa&y Beatricc,hauc you wept al this while ? 

*Be*t. Tfca, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. I will notdefii e that. 

Beat. You haue no reafon,I do itfreely. 

"Bene. Surely 1 do beleeue your f aire cofin is wronged. 

c Be*t. Ah j how much might the man deferue of nu that 
would right her! 

Bcw. Is there any way to (hew fuch frrend/hip? 

Beat. A very eucn way , but no fuch friend. 

Bene. May a man do it? 

'Beat. ! t is a mans office,but not yours. 

Bar. I doe loue nothing in the worlde fo well asyoir* 
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not ?nd vet llic !** 1 confefle nothing, nor I deny nothing! 
amforyformycoofin^ 

Bened. By my fword Beatncc.thou loueft mc 

'Beat. Donotfweareandeateit. 

"Bened. I willfwearc by it that you louc mc^nd I ml make 
him eate it that fayes I louc not you. 
Heat. Will you not eate your word? 
Bened. With nofawce that can be dcuiied to it, I protctt 1 

louc thee. 

Beat. Why then God forgtuc roe. 

Bened. V VhatofFence fweeteBeatrrce* 

Beat. You haue ftayed mc in a happy houre , I was about 
to protefl: I fouedyou. 

"Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 

%eat. I loue you with fb much of my heart Jthat none is left 
toproteft. 

Bened. Come bid mc doe any thing tor thee. 
Best. Kill Claudio. 
Bened. Ha. not for the wide world. 
Beat. You kill mc to deny it, farewell. 
Bened* T arrv fwcete Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone,though I am hcrc,.thcrc is no loue in yow a 
nay I pray you let me go. 
"Bened. Beatrice. 
Beat. ] n faith I will go. 
Bened. VVeele be friends firft. 

Beat. Ycra dare eafier be friends with mcc, than fight with 
jnine enemy. 

"Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Is a not approoued in the height a villaine, that hath 
laundered*, Ycorned, dishonored my kinfwoman ? O that I 
v^erea man! what, beareher in hand, vntill they cqme to take 
handes, and then with, publike accufation vncouerd flaunder, 
vnnuttigatcd rancour 3 O God that I were a man I 1 wouldc 

G % eate 
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eate his heart in the marketplace. 
Bened. Hcarcmc Beatrice. 

Beat . Taike with a man out at a window, a proper fayin<* 
Bened. Nay but Beatrice. °' 
'Beat. S wectc Hcro,ftie is wrongej^fhe is flaundredjfhec is 
vndonc. 

Bened. Beat? 

Beat . Princes and Counties! Purely a princely teftimonie a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfeft,a fvvcetc Gallant furely, 0 
tfiat i were a man for his fake! or that I had any friend woulcle 
be a man tor my take I But manhoodc is incited into curfies, 
valour into complemented men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as H ercules, that only 
teis a he,ond fwcaresit : I cannot be a man with wiihmg,tha> 
fore I wi'l die a woman with gricuing. 

"Bened. 1 an y good l:eatricc,by this hand I louc thee. 

"Beatrice V fc it for mv loue fome other way than fwearins 
by it. 

Betted. Thinke you in your (bu!e the Count Claudio hath 
- vvrongd Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as fure as T haue a thought,or a foule. 

"Bened. Enough, I am engagde, 1 will challenge him, I will 
kiflc your bandpnd fo 1 lcaue you : by tins hand,Claudio (hat 
render me a deere account: as you heare of me,fo think of me: 
goe comfoi te your coofin, I muft fay ihe rs dead, and fo fere- 
well. 

Enter the CohJIab/es ) f Borarhio J and the Towne clearke 

Keeper Is our whole diflfembly appeard? 
Cowley O a ftooie and a cufhion for the Sexton. 
Sexton Which be the malefa&ors? 
Andrew Marv that am l,and my partner. 
Cowley Nay thats certaine^we haue the exhibition to exa- 
mine. 

Sexton But whicKarc the offenders? that arc to be exami- 
ned, let them come before maifter conftable. 

Kemp Yea marv, let them come before race , what is you?: 

. < V - * - name,. 
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namc,fnend? 
*Bor. Borachio. 

Ke Pray write downeBoraclno. Yours for*. 

Con I am a gentleman fir,and my name is Comrade. 

Ke. ' Write downe maifter gentleman Conrade : maittcrs* 
do you feme God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. A 

Kern. Write downe, that they hope they ferae God : and 
write God fiWor God defend but God ftioulde goe before 
fuch villaines:maifters/it isprooued already that you are little 
better than falfe knaues i and it will go necre to be thought fo 
ihortly, how anfwer you for your felues? 

Con. Mary fir we fay,we are none. ^ - 

Kemp A maruellous witty fcllowe I allure you , but I Will 
«r 0 about with himtcomc you hither firra, a word in your earc 
lir 3 I% to you it is thought you are falfe knaues. 

'flor. SirJfaYtovou>wearenone. 

Kemp V Vel,ftand afide, fore G od they arc both in a tale: 
haue you writ downe,that they arc none? 

Sexton Matter conftable, you go notthe way to examine, 
you muft call foorth the watch that are their accufers, 
" Kemp Yea mary , thats the cfteft way, let the watch come 
forth : matters, I charge you in the Princes name accufc thefe 
men. 

Watch T This manfaid fir.that don Iohn the Princes bro- 
ther was a villaine. 

Kemp Write downe,prince Iohn a villaine : why this is flat 
permrie,to call a Princes brother villaine. 

Borachio Maifter Conftable. 

Kemp Pray thee fcllowc peace, I doe not like thy looke I 
promifethee. 

Sexton V Vhat heard you him fay elfe? 

V, *tch 2 M ary that he had receiued a thoufand duckats of 
don Iohn, for accufing the Ladie Hero wrongfully. 

Kemp Flat burglarie a* euer was committed. 

Conft. Yea by made that it is. 

Sexton VVhatelfefelloyyi 
vy A Watch 
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Watch t And that Countc Claudio did meane vppon lii§ 
wordes, to difgraceHero before the whole affembhe^cd not 
marrie her. 

Kemp O villain?! thou wilt be condemnd into cncrlaftin* 
redemption for this. D 
Sexton What e!fc? Watch This is all. 

Sexton And this is more matters then you can deny ,princc 
Iohnisdiis morning fccretlie ftolneawaie : Hero wasm this 
manner accufde, in this verie manner refufde 3 and vppon the 
griefeofthis.fodainlic died : Maiftcr ConftableJettnefenien 
be bound , and brought to Lconatoes, 1 will goe beforcand 
fnew him their examination. 

Conftable Come Jet them be ©piniond. 

fadey Let them be in the hands of Coxcombc. 

Kemp Gods my life, wheres the Sexton?let him write dowa 
the Princes officer Coxcombe: come, bind dicm,thounaugh« 
ty varlet. 

Couley Away, you are an afTcyou are an aflc. 

Kemp Dooft thou not fufpeft my place I dooft thou not 
fufpc& my yceres.^O that he were here to write me downean 
arte! butmaifters , remember that lam anafTe, though it bec 
not written downe,yet forget not that I am an aflfc : No thou 
villaine, thou art full ofpietie as fhal beprou de vpon thee by 
good witnes, I am a wife fellow, and which ismore,an officer, 
and which is more, a houfriolder, and which is more, as pret- 
ty a peece of Hefli as anie is in Medina , and one that knowes 
the Law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough,go to, andafellow 
that hath had Jo{Tes,and on: that hath two gownes,and euery 
thing hanfome about him : bring him away: 

O that I fc had bio 

writ downe an affel cxk* 
Enter Leonatoandhit brother. 

brother If you go on thus,you will kill your felfe, 
And tis not wifedomc thustofecond griefe, 
Agninftyourfelfe. 

Leonato I pray thee ceafe thy eounfoile, 
Which feiles into mine eares as profitteflc, 
As water in a fyue:giue not me counfailc^ 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care, 

Butfuchaone whofe wrongs doe fute with mine. 

Bring me a father that fo lou d his child, 

Whofe ioy of her is ouer-whelmd like mine, 

And bid him fpeake of patience, 

Meafure his woe the length and bredth of mine, 

And let it anfvver euery (traine for ftraine, 

As thus for thus, and fuch a griefe fov fuch, 

lu euery lincament,branch,ihape,and forme: 

If fuch a one will fmilc and ftroke his beard, 

And feToWjWagge^criehem, when be lliould grcne, 

Patch griefe with prouerbes,make misfortune drunke, 

With candle- wafters: brijpg him yet to me, 

And 1 of him will gather patience: 

But there is no fuch man ,fbr brothcr,men 

Can counfaile.and fpeake comfort to that griefe, 

Which they themfelues not feele ; but rafting it, 

Their ceurifaile tumes to paflipn,which before, 

Would giucprcceptiall medcine to rage, 

Tetter ftrong raadnefTe in a filken thred, * 

Charrae ach with ayrcand agony with words, 

No,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 

To diofe that wring vnder the loadc of forrow 

But no mans vcrtue nor fufficiencie 

To be fo moral!, when he /hall endure 

The like himfelfe: therefore giuemeno counfaile, 

Mygriefes crielowderthen aduertifement. 

brother Therein do men from children nothing differ. 

Leontto I pray thee peace, I wil be flefh and bloud, 
For there was neuer yet Philofopher, 
Thatcould endure the topth-ake patiently, 
Howeuer they haue writ the ftile of gods, 
And made a pufh at chance and fu fTerancc, 

"Brother Yet bend not all the harme vpon your felfe, 
Make thofe that do offend you,fuffer too. 

Lcon*to There thou fpeakft reafon,nay I will do fo, 
My foule doth tell me,Hero is belied, 

H And 



<£Kiuchadoe 

And that fhall Claudio know/o fliall the prince, 
And all of them that thus dishonour her. 

Enter Prince and Qaxdio. 

"Brother H ere conies the Prince and Claudio haftilv. 

Prince Good den % good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyotl. 

Leonato Heare you my Lords/* 

Trince We haue fome hafte Leonato. 

Leomto Some hafte my lordlwell/are you well my lord,. 
Are you fo ha fly no w?wel,ajl is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs,good old man. 

'Brother If he could right himfclfe with quarrelling, 
Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. Mary thou doll wrong me, thou diffcmbler thou: 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy fword, 
I feare thee not. 

Claudio Mary beiTirew my hand, 
If it fhoirid giucyour age fuch cmfe offcare, 
Infaith my hand meant nothing to my fword. 

Leomto Tufh,tufli man.neuer fleere aidieft at mc, 
I fpcake not like a dotard^ nor a foole, 
As vnderpiiuiledge of age to bragoje, 
What I haue done being yong^or what would doe, 
Were T not o!d,know Claudio to thy head, 
Thou haft fo wrcngd mine innocent child and mc, 
That I am forft to lay my reuerence by, 
And with grey haires and brqife ot many daies* 
£jO challenge dice to trial! of a man, 
J fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 
Thy Hander hath gone through and jhrough her hea*& 
And (he lies buried with her anceftors: 
O in a toomb where acuer fcandal flept, 
Saue this of hers, framde by thy villanic 

Claudio Mvvillany. ? 

Leonato Thine ClaudkMhine Ifajr* 

Prime You fay not right old mm, 

£m0 
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s Leonato My Lord,myLord, 
He prooue it on his body if he dare, 
Difpiehthis nice fence, andhis aftiue pra&ife, 
HisMaie of youth,and bloome of lufbhood. 

Claudio A way,l will not haue to doe with you. 
- Leonato Canft thou fo daffe mc?thou haft kild my child, 
Ifthouicilftme,bov,thouftialtkillamai\ 

Brother He fhal kill two ofv$,and men indeed, 
But thats no matter,let him kill one firft: 
Win me and wcare me,let him anfwer me, 
Come follow me boy,come fir boy^omc follow mc 
Sir bov.ile whip you from your foyningfence, 
Nave's I am a gentleman I,wiU. 

Leonato Brother. 

brother Content your felf,God knowes, l loued my neece, 

And fheis deadalanderd to death by villaines, 
1 hat dare as well anlwer a man indeed* 
As 1 dare tatle a feipent by die tongue, 
Boy es ,apcs,braq;garts 1 ackes,milke-fops. 
Leonato Brother Anthony. 

Brother Hold you coiuem,whaf mnnll knowthem,yea 
And what thev weigh ,cuen to the vtmoit fcruple, 
Scamblmg out-facing,fal"hion-monginghoies, 
Thathe^nd cog£e,and flout, depi\aue,and flaundcr, 
Go antiquely ,and fnew outward hidioufneffe, 
And fpeakeof halfea dozen dang rous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies.if they durft, 
Andthuis all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

Brother Come tis no matter, 
Do not you meddle,let me dcale in this. 

Prince Gentlemen both, we will not wake your patience, 
My heart is fory for your daughters death: 
But on my honour fhe was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very fall of proofe. 

Leonato My Lord,my Lord. 

'Prince I will not heare you. 
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Lec % No come brother^ way,. I wil be heard, Sxeumdtol 
'Bro. A nd fljal, or fome of vs 0 fmart for it, £nter r Bcn 
Prince Seefee,heerccome$thcmanw'e wenttofeeke. 
CUud. Now fignior,what newes ? 
Bcned. Good day my Lord : 

Prince Welcome fignior, you are almofl come toparteal- 
inoftarrav. r 

Claud. Wee had likt to fiaue had our two nofes fnapt off 
with two old men without teeth, 

7>rwce Leonato and his brother what thinkft thourhad vvc 
fought.I doubt we il-iouid haue beene too vons; for them. 

IBened, In a laKc ciuarrc.il there is no true vaTour, I came to 
feeke you both. 

Claud. We haue becne vp and downc to feeke thee/or vvc 
are high proofc melancholic, and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vie thy wit/ 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, fhal I drawc it ? 

^Prince DocfT thou wearc thy wh by thy fide ? 

Claud. Neuer any did Whough very many haue been he- 
fide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrels, 
draw to pleafure vs. 

Prince As I amanhoncflman he lookes pale, art thou 
ficke,or angry f 

Claud. What,coura£eman : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to k»ll care. 

5cW. Sir, I fliall mcetcyourvvitinthecareere , andvotf 
charge it agamft me, I pray you chuie another fubicft 

Claud. Nay then giue him another ftaffe,this laft was broke 
erode. 

7>MMe By rhis light Jhe chaunges more and more, I thinkc 
he be angry indeed. 

Claud. If he bejie knovves how to tume his girdle. 

TBened. Shall Ifpeake a word in your eaie * 

£touL G od bleiTe me fi om a challenge. 

Bevcd. Youareavillainc, Dead not, T will make it good 
ho we you dare, with what you dare, and when vou dare': dee 
meeright,or I willproteft your cowardifc ; you haue kiUd a 
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fweeete Lady, and her death (hall fallheauieon you, Iefme 

hearefromyoii. _ « , , 

Claud. Well I wilmeetyou,fo I may haue good cheare. 
Prince What,afcaft, afeaft ? 

Claud. I faith I thanke him he hath bid me to a calueshead 
& a capon,the which if I doe not carue mod eurioufly,fay my 
kniffe s naught, fliall I not find a woodcocke too? 

Bcned. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes cahly. 

Trmce ] le tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy wittc the other 
day:! faid thou hadd a fine witte, true faid (he# fine little one: 
nofaid I,a great wit : right faies flic, a great grofie onernay faid 
I, a good wit, md faid ihe.it hurts no body may faid I, the gen- 
tlemanis wife: certaine faid flic, a wifcgenilemamnay faid I,he 
hath the tongues: that I belecue faid fhecforhe fworeathing 
to mee on munday night;which hee forfwore on tuefday mor- 
nin°-> theresa double tongue theirs two tongues, thus did fliee 
an houre together tranf- fliapc thy particular vcrtues,yet at laft 
fhe codudccl with a fi«h,thou waft the pvoperft maa in Italy. 

Claud. For the which fiiee wept heartily and (aide Hie ca- 
red not. 

,Pnnce Yea that flic did, but yet for all that , and if flic did 
not hate him deadly, fhe would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

Claud. All all, and moreouer,God fawe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

Prince 13 ut when fliall we fet the fauage bulles homes one 
the fenfible Benedicks head? 

£lw. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
married man. 

*Bened. Fare you wel, bov,Vou know my mindc, T wil leaue 
you now to yourgoflep-like humor,youbreakeiefls as brag- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
Lord,for your many courtifies I thanke you , I mud difconti- 
nue your company,your brotherthe badard is fled from Mef- 
fina: you haue among you, kild a Tweet and innocent lady:for 
my Lord Lacke beard, there hee and I dial meet,and till then 
peace be with him, 
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•Prtnce He is in earned. 

flaudto In moftprofound earneft, and ile warrant J'ou/ot 
ftic loue of Beatrice. 
Prince And hath challengde thee. 
Claudio JVloftfincerely. 

Trince What a pretty thing man i$,when he goe*inhi$ 
dublet and hofc,and 1 eaues off his wit/ 

Enter Conftabtes, Co nrade, and TZorachio. 

CUttdio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Do&ortofuch a man. 

Trwce Butfoft you,let me be, pluckevp my heart,and be 
fad,did he not fay my brother was fled? 

Confi. Come you fir,if iuftice cannot tame you , fhe Ikll 
nere weigh m ore reafons in ho ballancc , nay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once,you mutt be lookt to. 

Tnncc How now^two of my brothers men bound? Bora* 
chio one. 

Qaudta Hearken after their offence my Lord. 

Prince Officcrs,what offence haue thefc men done? 

Confi. Mary fir,they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue fpoken vntruths, fecondatily they are flinders, 
fixtandlaftly, they hauebelyed a l ady, thirdly they haue vo 
refied vniufl thinges, and to conclude,thcy are lying knaues. 

Prince. Fiift | aske thee what they haue done, thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence,fi xt and la ft I v why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude,what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoncd>and in his owne diuifion, and by 
tny troth theres one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who haue yon offended maifters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwerer this learned Conftablcis too emitting 
to be vnderfrood, whats your offence ? 

Tor. Sweete prince,let me goc no farther to mine anfwerc: 
do youheare me,and let this Counte kill me : I haue deceiued 
euen you i* very eyes: what your wifedoms could not difcouer, 
thefc fliallowefooles haue broghtto light v who in the night o- 
jerheard me confeffing to this man Jiow Don 1 ohn your bro- 
ker incenfed me to flaunder the Lady Hero,, howe you were 
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i • * *U*<yrch*r& and faw me court Margaret in He- 
brought into ^ or ^^^ dctix w hen you fliould marry 

hir: my villany W lady is dcad 

U ?W. Ihauedronke poifon whiles he vtterd it. 

L P rtnce But did my brother fet thee on to dnsf 

Bor. Yea,and paid me richly for the praftife of it. 

Vrme Heiscompofde.ndframdeoftreachene, 
Andfledheisvpon this villanie. 

Clou. Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblanee that 1 1cm d it firft. .... 

Confi. Come, bring away the plainuffes, by this time our 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
tters, do not forget to fpecifie when time and place ihal ierue, 
thatlamanaffe. ; , . 

Con.2 Here.herc comes raafter Signior Leonato, and tb« 

fextontoo. 

Enter Leonato Jois brother, and the Sexton* 

Leonato Which is the villamer let me fee his eies, 
That when I note another man like him, 
I may auoide him: which of tHefe is hc. ? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger,looke on me. 

Leonato 'Art thou the flaue that with thy breath haft kiUd 
Mine innocent child? 
3or. Yea,eucn I alono. 

Leo. No,not fo villaine,thou belieft thy felfe, 
Here ftandapaire of honourable men, 
A third is fled that had a hand in it: 
I thanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
Hecord it with your high and worthy deeds, 
Twas brauely done^fVou bethinke you of it. 

( Im. I know not how to pray your paciencc, 
Ye*I muft fpcake,choofe youc reuenge your felfe* 

Impofe 
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Jmpofe me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my iinnc,yct finnd I not, 
But in miltaking. 

Prince By my fbulc nor I, 
And yet to fatufie this good ©Id man, 
I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 
Thatheele cnioyneincto* 

Leonato 1 cannot Lid you bid my daughter liue, 
That were impoffiblcbuc J pray you both, 
Podefle the people in Memna here, 
How innocent (he died <and if your louc 
Can labour aught in {ad inueni ion, 
Hang her an epitaph vpon hcrtoomb, 
And ling it to her boncs,fing it to night: 
To morrow morning come you to my houfe, 
And fince you could not be my fon in law, 
Be yet mynephewsmy brother hath a daughter, 
Almoft the copic of my child thats dead, 
And fhe alone is heyre to both of vs, 
Giueher the right you ihould hauegiunhcr cofiii, 
And fo dies my reuenge. 

^laudto O noble fir ! 
Your ouev kindnefle doth wring tearcs from me, 
I do embrace your offer and difpofc. 
For henceforth of poore Claudio, 

Leomto To morrow then I wil expeft your comifliflg, 
To night I take my leaue,this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 
Who I beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 
Hyred to t by your brother. 

Bar. No by my foule (he was not, 
Nor knew not what (Tic did when fhe fpokc to me, 
Butalwnyes hath bin iufl and vertuous, 
Inanythingthatldoknowbyher. . 

Confi. Moreouer fir, which indeedc is not vnder white and 
blacke,this plaintiffeheere, theoffendour, did call me ai * e > 
bUeechyoulct itber^membredinhispunUlimcnt, and alio 
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the watch heard them talke of one Deformed, they fay he 
wcares a key in his eare and a locke hangingby it,and borows 
monie in Gods namc,thc which he hath vfde fo long & ncucr 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nethmg 
For Gods fakeipvaic you examine him vpon that point. 

Leonato I thanke thee for th V care and honcit paines. 

Confl'. Your worihip fpeakes like a moft thankful and re- 
uerent youth^and I praifc God for you, 
• Leon. Theresfor thypaines. 

Contt. God fauc the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difcharge thee of thy prifoncr, and 1 thanke 

thee. t ] t 

finft. I leaue an arrant knaue with your worfliip 3 wInch 1 
befecch vour worihip to corrcft your felfe/or the example of 
others: God keepe your worfliip, ] wiih your worfhip well, 
God reftore you to hcalth,I humblie °;iue you leaue to depart 
and ifamerie meeting may be wiflitjGodprohibite it : come 

neighbour. 

Leon* Vntill to morrow morning^ords^farewelh 

"Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

Trince We will notfaile. 

Claud. To night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bring you thefefellowes on, weel talke with Mar- 
garet,how her acquaintance grew with tins lewd felovv. exeunt 
Enter Benedtcke and /Margaret* 

Bened. Praie thee fvveete miftris Margaret, deferue well at 
my hands.by helping me to tRe fpeech ot Beatrice. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praifc of my beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In fo high a fiile Margaret, that no man liuing fliall 
comeoueritjfor in mod comely truth thou defcruefl it. 

Mar. To haue no man come ouer me, why fhai I al waies 
keep below ftaires. 

Bene. Thy wit is asquickc as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

Mar. And your s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles , which hit, 
but hurt not. 

I lene. 
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Bene. A moft manly wittc Margaret, it will not hurt a wo* 
man : and fo I pray thec call Beatrice , I giuc thee the burlr 
lers. QKm 
M*rg. Ghic vs the fwordes, wee haue hucklers of our 
ownc. 

Bene. Ifyouvfe them Margaret, you muftputtcin the 
pikes with a vice, and they arc daungcrous weapons for 
maides. 

Mar. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I thinke hath 
legges. ExkLMargarite. 

Bene. And therefore wil come . The God of loue that fits 
abouc, and knowes mee, and kn^wes me, how pittifull I de- 
fcruc. Imeaneinfinging, butinlouing , Leandcr the good 
fwimmer, Tioiiusthe firftimploicr ofpandars, and a whole 
bookc full of thefe quondam carpet-mongers, whofe names 
yet runne fmoothly in the cucn rode of a klancke verfc , why 
they were ne uer fo truly turnd oucr and oucr as my poore felfe 
in louermary I cannot (hew it in rime,l haue tried, I can finde 
out no rime to Ladic but babie, an innocent rime: for fcornc, 
horne,ahard rrme:forfchoolefoole,a babling rime: very omi- 
nous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a riming planner, 
nor I cannot wooe in fcftiuall tcrmcs:fwectc Beatrice wouldft 
thou come when I cald thee? 

Snter "Beatrice. 

Beat. Yea fignior,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O flay but till then. 

Beat. Thcn,isfpoken: farefotiwclnow,andycterclgoe> 
let me goe with that 1 came , which is , with knowing what 
hath part betweenc you and Claudio. 

Bene. Onely foule words.and therevpon T will kifle thee. 

Beat. Foule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
fbule breath, and foule breath is noifome,therforc 1 wil depart 
vnkift. 

■ V^ne. Thou haft frighted the word out of his right fence, 
fo forcible is thy wit,but I muft tel thee p!ainlv,Claudio vnder- 
goes my challenge, and either I muft ftiortly heare from him, 
or i will fubfoibe him a coward, and I pray thee now tell me, 

fox 



about Soothing. 

for which ofmy bad parts didft thou firft falin leiie with me? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind fo politique 
a ftatcofcuit,that they will not admitte any good part to inter- 
mingle with them:but for which ofmy good parts did you hrft 
fufferloueformc? 

Bene. Suffer louela good epithitej do fuffcr louc indeed, 
forllouetheeagainft my will. 

Beat. In fpight of your heart I thinke , alas poore heart ; if 
you fpight it formy fake,I will fpight it for yours,for I \\ il ne- 
uerloueth:;t which my friend hates. 

"Bene. Thou and I are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat. ItappeaixsnotinthisconfcfTion,theres not one wife 
man among twentic that will praife himfelfe* 

'Bene. A n old,an old inftancc Beatrice, that liu c! in the time 
ofgoodneighbours,ifaman do not erettin this age his ownc 
toomb ere he dies, he fhall Hue no longer in monument then 
the bell rings,and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

"Bene. Queftion ; w hy an howcr in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewme , therefore is it mofl expedient for the wife , if Don 
worme(hisconfcience)find no impediment to the contrary ,to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertucs>as I am to my felf Co much 
forprailingmyfelfcwho I my felfe will bearewitnesis praife 
worthie,and now tellme,how doth your cofin? 

"Beat. VerieiH. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. VcriciUtoo. 

'Bene. Seme God,louc me,and mend,there wil I leaueyou 
too,for here comes one in hafte. "Enter Vrfula. 

Vrfula Madam, you muft come to your vnclcyonders old 
coile at home/it is proouedmy Lady Hero hath bin falfe'y ac- 
cufdv',thc Prince and Claudio mightily abufde,and Don Iohn 
is the author of all, who is fled and gone : will you come pre- 
fcntly? 

Beat. Will you go hcare this newes fignior? 
Bene. I williuc in thy hcart,dic in thy lap, and beburicd in 
thy eies:and'morcouer,I wil go with thee to thy vnclcs. exit. 
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Biter '06*dj*> Prince y and three orfoure -with tapers. • 
Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato. ? 
Lord It is my Lord. ' Epitaph, 

Done to death by flaudcrous tongues, 
Was the Hero that hecrelics: 
Death in guerdon of her wronges, 
Giues her fame which neuerdies; 
So the life that dyed with fhame, 
Liues in death with glorious tame. 
Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praifing hir when I am dead. 
Claudio How mufick found &fing your folcmnehymnc. 
Song Pardon goddefle of the night, 
Thofethat flew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with fongs of woe, 
Round about her tombethey goe: 
JVlrdnightaflifl our monc,help vsto figh & groiu* 
Heauily heauily. 

Graucs yawnc and ycelii your dead, 
Till death be vttcred, 

lleauily heauily. (right. 
Lo. Now vnto ihy bones good night, ycercly will I do this 

Prince Good morrow maiflers, putyour torches out, 
The wolues haueprcicc!,and looke,.the gentle day 
Before the wheelcs of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drowfie Eafr with fpots of grey: 
Thanks to you al,and leaue vs, fare you well. 

CLmdio Good marrow mafters 3 each his feuerall way. 

Prince Come let vs hence ; and put on other weedes, 
And then to Lconatoes w r e will goe. 

Claudia And Hymen now with luckier iflue fpeeds, 
Then this for whom we rendrcd vp this woe. exewu 
Enter Leonato&enedk ^Margaret Vrfuhfild wanyFrierfltro. 

Frier Dkl I not tell you fhee was innocent? 

Lea. So are the Prince and Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this, 
Although againft her will as it appeares, 



Inthctruecouifeofallthequcftion. • 

Old WelJamgladthataU^ 
. Tened. Andfo am I,beingclfe by faith enforft 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo. Well daughter ,and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdrawing a chamber by your felues, 
And when I fend for you come hither masked: 
ThePrinceand Claudio promifde by thishowre 
To vifite me,you know your office brother, 
Youmuft be father to your brothers daughter. 
And -iueher to young Claudio. Exeunt Lames. 

Old Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 

Bened. Frierjmuft intreate your paines,I thinkc. 

Frier To doe what Signior ? 

Bened. To bind me,or vndo me,one of them : 
Senior Leonato^ruthit is good Signior, 
Your niece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo. That eve my daughter lent her,tis mart true. 

Tened* And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo. The fi^ht whereat 1 thinkc you had from me 5 
From Claudio and the Prince, but whats your will I 

Bene*). Your ankvere fir is enigmatical!, • 
But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May ftand with o'urs.this day to be conioynd* 
In the ftate of honorable marriage, 
In which (good Frier) I fhal defire yourhelp, 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier Andmyhetpe. 
Hecre comes the Prince and Claudio, 

Enter Trince, andflaudio, and two or three other* 

Prince Good morrow to this faire aflembly* 

Leo. Good morrow Princcgood morrow Claudior 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

Qlaud. lie hold my mind were fhcan Ethiopc* 

Leo Call her foorth brother,heres the Frier ready*. 
T 5 * Good morrow Bencd^why whats the matter* 

I i Thai 



That you hauc fuch a,Februarie face, 
So full of froft,of ftorme,and ^owdigcffi^^SS^. 
fQaxd. I thinke he thinkes vpon-thfc fauage bull: 
Tuih fearc not man ? weelctip thy hornes with gold, 
And all Europa (hall rcioycc at thee, 
Asoncc Europa did atluftie 'ouc. 
When he would play the noble bead: inlouc. 

Bene. Bull Iouc fir had an amiable lowc, 
And (bmc fuch flxangc bull leapt your fathers cowc, 
Andgotacalfejn that fame noble feate, 
Much like to you,foi* you hauc iuft his bleatc* 

6 nter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret ,VrfuU. 
Qan. For this I owe you : here comes other rcckningg. 
Which is the Lady I mutt, feize vpon? 

Leo. This fame is fhc,and I do giue you her. 
C7W. Why then flhcesmine,fwcetjct me fee your face; 
Leon. No that you fhull not till you take her hand, 
Before this Frier.and fweare to marry hir. 

Claud. Qiue me your hand before this holy Frier, 
I:$tp y<^us husband ifyou like o£mc. T '4f 

' Hero And when I liu'd I was your other wjfi# ; (J 
And when yott loued* you were my other husbandly 
C/aud: Another Hero. 
Hero Nothing certain'er, 
One Hero died dehldc.but I do liuc, 
And furely as I lraCjTatii a matdev ' & ^^W^f^*- 
Prince The former Hero, Heratfiat is dead. 
Leon. She died my Lord,but whiles hcVflautt^Ct Bu <£ 
Frier All this amazement can I qualific, 
When after that the holy rites arc ended, 
He tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 
Meane time let wonder fecme familiar, 
And to the chappell let vs prefently, 
"Ben. Soft and faire Frier,whkh is Beatrice? 
"Beat. I anfwer to that name/what is your will? 
Bene. Do notjou louemc? 
'Seat. Why nopo more then rcafcn e 
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